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EORGE the Second, by the Grace of God, King of Great- 

Britain, France and Ireland, Defender of the Faith, &c, 
To all to whom theſe Preſents ſhall come, Greeting, Whereas 
James Buckland, James Waugh, bn Ward, Thomas Longman, 
and Edrvard Dilly, Citizens and Bookſellers of our City of London, 
have by their Petition humbly repreſented unto Us, that they 
have purchaſed the Copy-Right of the Wuot rx Won xs of the 
late Doc rox IsAac WATTS, and that they are now printing 
and preparing for the Preſs, new Fditions with Improvements, of 
ſeveral of the ſepgrate Pieces of the ſaid Doctor Iſaac Watts, 
They have theretore moſt humbly prayed Us, that We would 
be graciouſly pleaſed to grant them our Royal Licence and Pro- 
tection for the ſole printing, publiſhing, and vending the ſaid 
Works, in as ample Manner and Form as has been done in Caſes 
of the like Nature; We being willing to give all due. Encou- 
ragement to Works of this Nature, which may be of publick Uſe 
and Benefit, are graciouſly pleaſed to condeſcend to their Requeſt, 
and do therefore by theſe Preſents, as far as may be agreeable to 
the Statute in that Behalf made and provided, grant unto them, 


the ſaid James Buckland, * Waugh, John Ward, Thomas 


Longman, and Edward Dilly, their Executors, Adminiſtrators, 
and Aſſigns, our Royal Privilege and Licence, for the ſole 
printing, publiſhing, and vending the ſaid Works for the Term 
of fourteen Years, to be computed from the Date hereof, ſtrictly 


Forbidding and prohibiting all our Subjects within our Kingdoms 


and Dominions, to reprint, abridge, or tranſlate the ſame, either 
In the like, or any other Volume or Volumes whatſoever, or to 
import, buy, vend, utter, or diftribute any Copies thereof re- 
rinted beyond the Seas, during the aforeſaid Term of fourteen 
— without the Conſent and Approbation of the ſaid James 
Buckland, James Waugh, Jobs Ward, Themas Longman, and 
Edward Dilly, their Executors, Adminiſtrators and Aſſigns, by 
Writing under their Hands and Seals firſt had and obtained, as 
they and every of them offending herein, will anſwer the contrary 
at their Peril, whereof the Commiſſioners and other Officers of 
our Cuſtoms, the Maſter, Wardens, and Company of Srationers 
of our City of London, and all other our Officers and Miniſters, 
whom it may concern, are to take Notice, that due Obedience 
be rendered to our Pleaſure herein ſignified, 
Given at our Court at St, James's the Twenty Firſt Day of 
March, 1758, in the Thirty Firſt Year of Our Reign, 


By His Majeſty's Command, 
w, PITT. 
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An inlimate Friend of | 
Mrs. ROWE. 


Maran, 


GRAY F theſe pious MepiTATIONs of 
2 I * ſo ſublime a Genius ſhould be in- 
ANN ſcribed to any Name, there is 

none but YouR's muſt have ſtood 
in the Front of them. That long and con- 
ſtant Intimacy of Friendſhip with which 
you delighted to honour her, that high 
Eſteem and Veneration you are pleaſed to 
pay her Memory, and the ſacred Likeneſs 
and Sympathy between two kindred Souls, 
abſolutely determine where this Reſpect 
ſhould be paid. 
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Bes1DEs, Madam, you well know, "oe 
ſome Copies out of. theſe Papers have been 
your own ſeveral Years by the Gift of the 
Deceaſed ; and the Favour you have done 
me lately by your Permiſſion to peruſe them, 
has aſſiſted the Corrections of theſe MAanu- 
SCRIPTS, and would add another Reaſon 
to-ſupport this Inſcription of them, if your 
Fear of aſſuming too much Honour could 
but have admitted this Piece of Juſtice, 

I xxow, Madam, your Tenderneſs and 
Indulgence to every thing Mrs. Rowe has 
written cannot withold your Judgment from 
ſuſpecting ſome of her Expreſſions to be a 
little too rapturous, and too near a-kin to 
the Language of the myſtical Writers; 
yet your Fiety and Candour will take no 
ſuch Offence as to prevent your beſt Im- 
provement by them in all that is Divine. 
and Holy : and may your retired Hours: 
find ſuch happy Aſſiſtances and Elevations 
hereby, that you may commence the. Joys: 
of Angels and of bleſſed Spirits betore- 
hand. 4 

ANp when your valuable Life has been | 
long extended amidſt all the temporal Bleſ- 
ſings you enjoy, and the Chriſtian Vir- 
tues you practiſe, may you at the Call of 
God find a gentle Diſmiſſion from Morta- 


lity, 
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lity, and afcend on high to meet your de- 
ceaſed Friend in Paradiſe, Nor can I ſup- 
poſe that any of the Inhabitants of that 
bliſsful Region, will ſooner recognize your 
glorified Spirit, or will ſalute your firſt Ap- 
pearance there with a mo: C ender Senſe of 
mutual Satisfaction. There may you join 
with your beloved PZ:lomela, in paying ce- 
leſtial Worſhip in exalted and unknown 
Forms, to her God, and your God; and 
may the Harmony of the Place be aſſiſted 
by your united Songs to Feſus, your com- 
mon Saviour | 


I am, Madam, with great Sincerity and 
Eſteem, 


Your moſt Faithful 
ra prog and Obedient 
ept. 29. | . 
1737. 
Servant, 
I, WaTTs. 
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- . H E admirable Author of theſe de- 
votional Papers has been in high © 
SE: Efteem among the Ingenicus and | 
Polite, fince ſo many excellent 
Fruits of ber Pen, both in Verſe and Preſe | 
have appeared in Publick. She vas early 
honoured under the feigned Name of Philo- | 
mela be/ore the World was allowed to know | 
Mrs. Elizabeth Singer, by the Name drawn 
from her Family, or that of Mrs, Rowe, 
which fhe acquired by Marriage. 
THOUGH many of her Writings that 
were POOR. in ker Life-time diſcover a pi- 
OUS 


— 
- —- 


a 
. ö 


PREFACE. 9 
ous and heavenly Temper, and a warm Zeal for 
Religion and Virtue; yet ſhe choſe to conceal 
the Devotions of her Heart / ſhe was got 
beyond the Cenſure and Applauſe of Mortals. 
It was enough that God, whom ſhe loved 
with ardent and ſupreme Affection, was 
Witneſs to all ber ſecret and intenſe Breath- 
ings after him. 

. N February /aft, he was pleaſed to call 
her out of our World, and take her to bim- 
felf. Some Time after ber Deceaſe theſe 
Manuſcripts were tranſmitted to me, all in- 
cloſed in one Sheet of Paper, and directed to 
me at Newington by her own Hand. In tbe 
maſt of them I found ber Letter, which in- 
treated me to review them, and commit them 
to the Preſs. This Letter I have thought 
neceſſary to ſhew the World, not ſo much to 
diſcover my Right to publiſh theſe Papers, 
as to bet the Reader fee ſomething more of 
that holy and heavenly Character which ſhe 
maintained in an uniform Manner in Life 
and Death. 

IT is now almoſt thirty Years ago fince I - 
was bonoured with ber Acquaintance, nor 
could ber great Modeſty conceal her ſhining 
Graces and Accompliſhments ; but it is not 
my Province to give a particular Account 
5 lis excellent Woman who has bleſſed and 
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adorned our Nation and our Age. I expedt, 
her Temper, her Conduct, and her Virtues 
will be ſet in a juſt and pleaſing Light among 
the Memoirs of her Life, by ſome near Re- 
Iations, to whom the Care of ber poetical Pie- 
ces, and ber familiar Letters is committed. 

THESE Devout Exerciſes are ani- 
mated with ſuch Fire as ſeems to ſpeak the 
Language of holy Paſſion, and diſcovers them 
to bs the Dictates of her Heart; and iboſe 
who were favoured with her chi of Intimacy, 
will moſt readily believe it. The Style, 1 
confeſs, is raiſed above that of common Me- 
ditation or Soliloguy; but let it be remem- 
bered ſhe was no common Cbriſlian. As ber 
Virtues were ſublime, ſo ber Genius was 
bright and ſparkling, and the Vivacity of 
her Imagination bad a Tinfure of the 
Muſe almoſt from her Childhood. This 
made it natural to ber to expreſs. the inward 
Sentiments of her Soul in more exalted 
Language, and to paint her own Ideas in 
Metaphor and Rapture near a-kin to the 
Diction of Poeſy. 

THE Reader will here find a Spirit 
dwelling in Fleſh, elevated into divine 
Tranſperts, congenial to thoſe of Angels and 
unbodied Minds, Her intenſe Love to her 
| God kindles at every Hint, and en 
The 
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the Limits of Mortality, TI ſcarce ever 
met with any devotional Writings which 


give us an Example of a Soul, at ſpecial 


Seaſons, ſo far above every thing that is not 
immortal and divine, 

YET fhe is conſcious of ber Frailties 
too : She ſometimes confeſſes her Folly and ber 
Guilt in the Sight of God, and in the moſs 
affecting Language of a deep Humiliation, 
It is with a pathetic Senſibility of her Weak- 
neſs, and in the ſtrongeſt Language of Self- 
diſplicency, ſhe bewails her Offences againſt 


ber Creator and Redeemer ; and in her In- 


tervals of Darkneſs, ſhe vents ber painful 
Complaints and Mournings for the Abſence 
of ber higheſt and beſt belayed. 

LE 7 it be obſerved, that it was much 
the Faſhion, even among ſome Divines of 
Eminence in former Years, to expreſs the 
Ferwours of devout Love to our Saviour in 
the Style of the Song of Solomon : And 
I muſt confeſs that ſeveral of my Compoſures 
in Verſe written in younger Life were led 
by thoſe Examples uawarily into this Track, 
But if I may be permitted to ſpeak the 
Senſe of maturer Age, I can hardly think 
this the happieſt Language in which Chri- 
ſtians ſhould generally diſcover their warm 
Sentiments of Religion, ſince the carer 

and 
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and more ſpiritual Revelations of the New 
Teſtament. Yet flill it muſt be ooned, 
there are ſome Souls favoured with ſuch 
beatiſying Viſits from Heaven, and rap- 
tured with ſuch a Flame of divine Aﬀec- 
tion, as more powerfully engages all animal 
Nature in their Devotions, and conſlrains 
them to ſpeak their pureſt and moſt ſpiritual 
Exerciſes in ſuch pathetick and tender Ex- 
preſſions as may be perverſely prophaned by 
an unboly Conſiruction. And the RByafs 
and Propenſity towards this Style is yet 
ftronger, where early Impreſſions of Piety 
have been made on the Heart by devout Wri- 
tings of this kind. 

TIT fhould be remembered alſo, there is 
nothing to be found here which riſes above 
our Ideas ; here are none of thoſe abſurd and 
incomprebenſible Phraſes which amuſe the 
Ear with founding Vanity, and hold Rea- 
ſon in ſovereign Contempt: Here are no vi- 
fienary Scenes of wild Extravagance, no Af. 
feftattons of the tumid and unmeaning Style, 
«which ſpreads a glaring Confuſion ov r the 
Under/tanding ; nothing that leads the Rea- 
der into the Region of thoſe myſtical Shadows 
and Darkneſs which abound in the Romiſh 
Iriters, under the Pretence of refined Light 
and ſublime Eeſtacy. Nor is the Cbaracter 


of 
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| of this ingenious Author to be blemiſbed with 
any other Reproaches which have been ſome- 
times caſt on ſuch ſort of Meditations. 

I KNOW it bath been ſaid, that this 
Language of Rapture addreſſed to the Dei- 
ty, is but a new Track given to the Flow of 
the ſofter Powers after the Diſappointment 
of ſome meaner Love; or, at leaſt, it is 
owing to the Want of a proper Object and 
Opportunity to fix thoſe tender Paſſions : 
But this cannot be allowed to be the Caſe 
here; for as Mrs. Rowe had been fought 
early by ſeveral Lovers, ſo ſhe ſpent ſeve- 
| ral Years of younger Life in the connubial 

'' State with a Gentleman of ſuch Accompliſb- 

| ments and ſuch Circumſtances, that he was 
well fitted to be a Partner of her Toys 

and Cares. 

| . I KNOW alſo that this foft and paſ- 
fionate Turn of religious Meditation bas 
ſometimes been imputed to Injuries and ill 
Treatment in the Marriage State, whereby 
the ſame Affections are weaned from an un- 
deſerving Object, and poured out in amorous 
Language upon an Object ſupremely worthy 
and divine. But neither has this Reproach 
any Pretence in the preſent Caſe : That hap- 
fy Pair bad Souls fo near a-kin to each other, 
that they perſevered in uncommon Amity and 
8 mutual 


mutual Satisfaction, ſo long as Providence 
Javoured him with Life. It is ſufficiently 
evident then, that in theſe Meditations there 
is no ſecret panting after a mortal Love in 
the Language of Devotion and Piety. 

NOR yet can it be objected, that it was 
any Diſplicence and Peewiſhneſs towards 
other things round. about her, that taught 
ber to expreſs herſelf with ſuch Contempt of 
tbe Things of Mortality, and all the gay 
and tempting Scenes of the preſent State : 
She was by no means ſour and moroſe, and 
out of Humour with the V orld, nor with 
ber Acquaintance that dwelt in it: She of. 
ten converſed freely with the Gay and the 
Great, and was in high Eſteem among Per- 
ſens of Rank and — But Honour 
and Rank among Mortals, with all the 
Scenes of Gaiety and Greatneſs, were little, 
deſpicable, and forgotten Things, while in 
her devout Moments, her Eyes and ber Heart 
were fixed on God, the ſupreme Original of 
all Excellence and all Honour, 

IN common Life ſhe was affable and 
friendly with Perſons of every \Rank and 
Degree ; and in her latter Years, as ſhe 
drew nearer to Heaven, if ſhe avoided 
any thing, it was Grandeur and publick 
Appearances on Earth, But ſhe never ſo 


con- 


_— 


concealed and abſtracted herſelf from the 
Society of any of her Fellow-Creatures, as 
to deſpiſe the meaneſt of her Species. She 


was ever kind and compaſſionate to the Dif- 
treſſed, and largely liberal to the Indigent. 
Nor did ſhe neglect the daily Duties of bu- 


man Life, under a vain Imagination that 


ſhe moved in a higher Sphere, and was ſera- 


phically exalted above them. 

IN fhort, there is nothing in theſe Pa- 
pers that can juſily ſupport any ſuch ſort of 
Genſures, though Men of corrupt Minds may 
cover the Bible iifelf with Slander and 
Ridicule. Let all ſuch Readers ſtand aloof, 


nor touch theſe ſacred Leaves, leſt they pol- 
lute them. 


THOUGH there is not one complete Co- 


py of Verſes amongſt all theſe Tranſports of 
ber Soul, yet ſhe ever carried with her a Re- 


liſh of Poeſy even into her ſacred Retire- 


ments. Sometimes ſhe ſprings her Flight 
from a Line or two of Verſe, which her 


Memory had impreſſed upon ber Heart: 
Sometimes from the Midſt of her religious 
Elevations ſhe lights down upon a few Lines 
of ſome modern Poet, even Herbert as well 
as Milton, &c. though it is but ſeldom ſhe 
cites their Names. At other times the Verſes 


ſeem to be the Effufion of her own rapturous 


Thoughts 
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Thoughts in ſudden Melody and Metre ; or at 
leaſt, I know not whence the Lines are co- 
pied: But ſhe moſt frequently does me the 
Flonour to make uſe of ſome of my Writings 
in Verſe in theſe bely Meditations of her 
Heart. Bleſſed be that God who has ſo far 


favoured any thing my Pen could produce, as 


to aſſiſt ſo ſublime a Devotion. 

FROM the different Appearance of the 
Paper and Ink in, ſome of theſe Pieces, as 
well as from the early Tranſcripts of ſeveral 
of them among ber Friends, it is evident 
they were written in ber younger Days ; 
others are of a much later Original, though 
there 1s but one that bears a Date, and that 
is April 30, 1735. They ſeem to have been 
penned at ſpecial Seaſons and Occafions 
throughout the Courſe of ber Life. A few 
of them bear the Corrections or Additions of 
her own Pen, which diſcovers itſelf by a lit- 
tle Difference of the Hand-writing. 
THOUGH ſhe was never tempted away 


from cur common Chriſtianity into the faſhi- 


onable Apoſtacies of the Age; yet I am well 
informed from many Hands, that in ber 
later Years ſhe entered with more Zeal and 
Affection into ſome of the peculiar Doc- 
trines of the Goſpel : And it is evident that 
ſome of toeſe ; Pieces bave a more 


tin 
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evangelick Turn than others, and probably 
moſt of thoſe were compoſed or corrected in 
the latter Part of Life. The Oppoſi- 
tion which has of late been made to ſome of 
theſe Truths, gave Occaſion to her further 
Search into them, and her Zeal for them. 
However, I have placed theſe Papers all as 
T found them pinned up in a Wrapping- 
paper, though it is evident, from plain Cir- 
cumſtances, this is not the Order in which 


they were written, nor 1s that of any great 
Importance. 


THOUGH theſe Writings give us the 
Aſpirations of a devout Soul in her holy Re- 
tirements, when ſhe had no Deſign to preſent 
the Publick with them; yet they did not 
want a great deal of Adjuſtment or Correc- 
tion, in order to fee the Light. The Num- 
bers and the Titles are added by the Pub- 
lifher, as well as the Breaks and Pau wes 
which give a ſort of Reſt to the Reader's 


Mind, and make the Review more eaſy. 


Here and there à too venturous Flight is a 
little moderated; ſometimes a Meditation or 
a Sentence 1s compleated which ſeemed very 
iniper fect, or a ſhort Line or two inſerted 
to introduce the Senſe where the Language 


Jeemed too abrupt, or the Meaning too obſcure. 


Her Soul had a large Set of Ideas in preſent 
View, 
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View, which made every Hæpreſſion ſhe uſed 


eaſy and perſpicuous to herſelf when ſhe 
wrote only for her own Uſe ; though ſometimes 
her entire Senſe might not be quite ſo obvicus 
to every Reader, without a little Introdutti- 
on into ber Track of Sentiments. Upon the 
20h , I muſt acknowledge I was very unwil- 
ling that this excellent Work ſhould loſe any 
Degrees of Elegance or Brightneſs, by paſ- 


ſing through my Hands. 


W HE N the Manuſeript came firſt un- 
der my Rewiſal, I read it over with the Rye 
of a Critick and a I'riend, that I might 
publiſh it with Honour to the Hand that 
wrote it, and with religious Entertainment 
ond Advantage to the World ; nor was this 
Employment deſlitute of its proper Satis- 


faction. But never did I feel the true Plea- 


ſure of theſe Meditations, till J bad finiſhed 
this Labour of the Head, and began to 


read them over again, as Devout Exerciſes 


of the Heart: Then I endeavoured to enter 
more entirely into the Spirit of the pious 
Author, and attempted to aſſume ber 
Language as my own, But how much ſu- 
fertor was the Satiifaclion which I receiv- 
ed from this Review, eſpecially whereſo- 
ever I bad Reaſon to hope I could pronounce 
ber Words with Sincerity of Soul? How hap- 


pily 
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pily this did raiſe: and entertain all my pleaſ- 
ing Paſſions, and gave me anotber ſort f 
Delight, than the dry critical Peruſal of 
them, in order to judge concerning their Pro- 
priety? But I confeſs alſo, it was an abaſing 
and mortifying Thought, when I found. 
how often I was conſtrained to drop the ſub- 
lime Expreſſion from my Lips, or forbid 
my Tongue to uſe it, becauſe my own Attain= 
ments ſunk ſo far beneath thoſe ſacred E- 
levations of Spirit, and fell ſo far ſhort of. 
thoſe tranſcendent Degrees of Divine AMfec- 
tion and Zeal. 

LET me perſuade all that peruſe this 
Book, to make the ſame Hæxperi ment that 1 
have done; and when they have ſhut out the 
World; and are reading in their Retire— 
ments, let them try how far they can ſpeak. 
this Language, and aſſume theſe Sentiments 
as their own: And by aſpiring to follow 
them, may they find the ſame Satisfaction 
and Delight, 'or at leaſt learn the profitable 
Leſſons of Self Abaſement and boly Shame, 
And may a noble and glorious Ambition ex- 
cite in their Breaſts a ſacred Zeal to emu— 
late fo illuſlricus an Example, IWWhatſo- 
ever Ardours of Divine Love have been 
kindled in a Soul united to Fleſh and Blood, 
may alſo be kindled by the ſame Influences of 

Grace 
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Grace in other Spirits, labouring under the 
Jame Clogs and Impedi ments. 

BUT perhaps, it will be neceſſary here 
to give a Caution to ſome humble Chriſtians, 
that they would not make theſe higher Ele- 
vations of Piety and holy Joy the Teſt and 
Standard by which to judge of the Sincerity 
of their own Religion. Ten thouſand Saints 
are arrived ſafe at Paradiſe, who have not 
been favoured, like St. Paul, with a Rapture 
into the third Heaven, nor could ever ari iſe to 
the affectionate Tranſports and devout Toys of 
Mrs. Rowe: Yet I hope all ſerious Readers 
may find ſomething ow which, through the 
Aids of the bleſſed Spirit, may raiſe them 
above their uſual Pitch, may give a new 
Spring to their religious Pleaſures and their 
immortal Hepes, and thereby render their 
Lives more holy and heavenly. 

THAT the Publication of this little 
Book may be favoured with the divine Bleſ- | 
ing for this happy End, is the ſincere De- 
fire and Requeſt of the Publiſher, as it was 
the real Motive of the ingenious and pious 
Writer to commit them, by my Hand, to the 
publick View, This ſufficiently diſcovers it- | 
ſelf in the following Letter, | 


| a1 
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To the REVEREND 


Dr. WAr rs, at Newington. 


SIX. 0 


HE Opinion I have of your Piety and 
Judgment, is the Reaſon of my giving 
you the Trouble of looking over theſe Papers, 
in order to publiſh them; which I deſire you | 
to do as ſoon as you can conveniently ; only i 


you have full Liberty to ſuppreſs what you | 
think proper. 


| 
| 
ö 


"I I THINK there can be no Vanity in this De- k 
ſign, for I am ſenſible ſuch Thoughts as theſe . | 

will not be for the Taſte of the modiſh Part of | 

the World ; and before they appear, I ſhall be 


entirely diſintereſted in the Cenſure or Applauſe | 
of Mortals. "2 


| Txz Reflections were occaſionally written, | 
and only for my own Improvement; but I am 
not without Hopes that they may have the | 
ſame Effect on ſome pious Minds, as the read- | 
ing the Experiences of others have had on m | 
| own Soul. The experimental Part of Reli- 
| gion has generally a greater Influence than its 
Theory; and if, when I am ſleeping in the 
Duſt, theſe Soliloquies ſhould kindle a Flame 
| of Divine Love in the Heart of the loweſt and 
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molt deſpiſed Chriſtian, be the Glory given to 
the great Spring of all Grace and Benignity. 


I nave now done with mortal Things, and 
all ro come is vaſt Eternity Eternity 
How tranſporting is the Sound! As long as 
God cxiſts, my Being and Happineſs is ſecure. 
Theſe unbounded Deſires, - which the wide 
Creation cannot limit, ſhall be ſatisfied for ever. 
I ſhall drink at the Fountain Head of -Pleaſute, 
and be refreſhed with the Emanations of origi- 
nal Liſe and Joy. I ſhall hear the Voice of 
uncreated Harmony ſpeaking: Peace and ineffa- 
ble Conſolation to my Soul. 


1 rx eternal Life, not as a Reward 
(of Merit) but a pure Act of Bounty. Deteſt- 
ing myſelf in every View I can take, I fly to 
the Righteouſneſs and Atonement of my great 
Redeemer, for Pardon and Salvation; this is 
my only Conſolation and Hope. Enter not into 
Judgment, O Lord, with thy Servant; for in thy 
Sight ſball no Fiſh be juſtified. 


THrovGH the Blood of the Lamb, I hope 
for an entire Victory over the lait Enemy; and 
that before this comes to you, I ſhall have 
reached the celeſtial Heights; and while you 
are reading theſe Lines, I ſhall be adoring be- 
fore the Throne of God, where Faith ſhall be 
turned into Viſion, and theſe languiſhing Deſires 
ſatisfied with the full Fruition of immortal 


Love. Adieu. 
ELIZ. Rowe, 


r 
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I. Supreme Love to Gon. 


1 LR HY, O my God, muſt this mortal 
4 w Structure put ſo great a Separation 
* between my Soul and thee? I am 

ARR ſurrounded with thy Eſſence, yet I 
cannot perceive thee ? I follow thee, and trace 
> thy Footſteps in Heaven and Earth, yet I can- 
not overtake thee; thou art before me, and I 
cannot reach thee ; and behind me, and I per- 
ceive thee not. 24 
O THOU, whom unſeen, I love, by what 
powerful Influence doſt thou attract my Soul? 
The Eye has not ſeen, nor the Ear heard, nor 
nas it entered into the Heart of Man to con- 
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ceive, what thou art; and yet I love thee be- 
yond all that mine Eye has ſeen, or my Ear 
heard, beyond all that my Heart can compre- 
hend. Thou dwelleſt in Heights of Glory, to 
which no human Thought can ſoar, and yet 
thou art more near and intimate to my Soul 
than any of the Objects of Senſe. Theſe Ears 
have never heard thy Voice, and yet I am bet- 
ter acquainted with thee, and can rely on thee 
with more Confidence, than on the deareſt 
Friend I have on Earth. | 

My Heart cleaves to thee, O Lord, as its 
only Refuge, and finds in thee a ſecret and 
conſtant Spring of Conſolation, I ſpeak to 
thee with the utmoſt Confidence, and think 
thy Being my greateſt Happineſs. The Reflec- 
tion on thy Exiſtence and Greatneſs recreates 

my Spirits, and fills my Heart with Alacrity ; 
my Soul overflows with Pleaſure, I rejoice, I 
triumph in thy independant Bleſſedneſs, and 
abſolute Dominion. Reign, O my God, for 
ever, glorious and uncontroul'd. 

I, a Worm of the Earth, would join my 
Aſſent with the infinite Orders above, with all 
thy flaming Miniſters who rejoice in thy King- 
dom and Glory, 


Tho not with them, thy happier Race, allow'd 
To view the bright unveil d Divinity; 

(By no audacious Glance from mortal Eyes, 
Thoſe myſtick Glories are to be profan'd) 

But yet 1 feel the ſame immortal Flame, 

And oye thee, tho" unſeen. 
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I Lovt thee Thus far I can ſpeak, but 
all the reſt is unutterable; and I mult leave 
the pleaſing Tale untold till I can talk in the 
Language of Immortality: And then I'll be- 
gin the tranſporting Story, which ſhall never 
come to an End, but be ſtill and ſtill begin- 
ning: For thy Beauties, O thou faireſt of ten 
thouſand, will ſtill be new, and ſhall kindle 
freſh Ardor in my Soul to all Eternity. The 
ſacred Flame ſhall riſe, nor find any Limits 
till thy Perfections find a Period. 

I Love thee, and O thou that knoweſt all 
Things, read the Characters that Love has 
drawn on my Heart : What Excellence but 
thine in Heaven and Earth could raiſe ſuch 
Aſpirations of Soul, ſuch ſublime and fervent 
Affections as thoſe I feel? What could fix my 
Spirit but boundleſs Perfection? What is there 
elſe for whoſe ſake | could deſpiſe all created 
Glory? Why am I not at reſt here among 
ſenſible Enjoyments ? Whence ariſe theſe im- 
portunate Longings, theſe infinite Deſires ? 
Why does not the complete Creation ſatisfy, 
or at leaſt delude me with a Dream of Ha 
pineſs? Why do not the Objects of Senſe 
awake a more ardent Sentiment than Things 
diſtant and inviſible ? Why ſhould I, who /ay 
to Corruption, thou art my Father, aſpire after a 
Union with the immenſe Divinity ? | 

You Angels of God, that behold his Face, 
explain to me the ſacred Myſtery; tell me 
how this heavenly Flame began, unriddle its 
wondrous Generation: Who hath animated 
this mortal Flame with celeſtial Fire, and given 
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a Clod of Earth this divine Ambition? What 
could kindle it but the Breath of God, which 
kindled up my Soul? And to thee, its amia- 
ble Original, it aſcends; it breaks through all 
created Perfection, and keeps on its reſtleſs 
Courſe to the firſt Pattern of Beauty. 
FI flow'ry Varieties of the Earth, and you 
ſparkling Glories of the Skies, your Blandiſh- 
ments are vain, while I purſue an Excellence 
that catts a Reproach on all your Glory, I 
would fain cloſe my Eyes on all the various 
and lovely Appearances you prelent, and would 
open them on a brighter Scene. I have De- 
fires which nothing viſible can gratify ; to 
which no material Things are ſuitable. O when 
ſhall I find Objects more entirely agreeable to 
my intellectual Faculties? My Soul ſprings 
forward in purſuit of a diſtant Good, whom I 
followed by ſome faint Ray of Light, which 
only glimmers by ſhort Intervals before me. 
Oh! when will it diſperſe the Clouds, and break 
out in full Splendor on my Soul ? 

Bu what will the open Viſion of thy Beau- 


ties effect, if while thou art but faintly ima- 


gin'd, | love thee with ſuch a ſacred Fervour ? 
To what bleſſed Heights ſhall my Admiration 
riſe, when I ſhall behold thee in full Perfec- 
tion; when I ſhall fee thee as thou art exalted 
in Majcſty, and compleat in Beauty? How 
ſhall I triumph then in thy Glory, and in the 


Privileges of my own Being? What ineffable 


Thoughts will riſe to find myſelf united to the 
all-ſutticient Divinity, by. Ties which the Sons 


of Men have no Names to expreſs, by an En- 


gagement 
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agement that the Revolution of eternal Years 
ſhall not diſſolve? The League of Nature ſhall 
be broken, and the Laws of the mingled Ele- 
ments be cancelled ; but my Relation to the 
Almighty God ſhall ſtand fixed and unchange- 


able as his own Exiſtence : Nor Life, nor Death, 


nor Angels, nor Principalities, nor Powers, nor 
Things preſent, nor Things to come, ſhall ever ſe- 
parate me from his Love. 

TrxivMPHn, O my Soul, and rejoice ; look 


forward beyond the Period of all terreſtrial 


Things: Look beyond ten thouſand Ages of 
celeſtial Bleſſedneſs, look forward itill, and take 
an immeaſurable Proſpect ; preſs on and leave 
unnumber'd Ages behind, Ages of ineffable 
Peace and Pleaſure; plunge at once into the Q- 
cean of Bliſs, and call Eternity itſelf thy own. 
THERE are no Limits to the Proſpect of my 
Joy ; it runs parallel with the Duration of the 
infinite Divinity: My Bliſs is without Bounds ; 
O when ſhall the full Poſſeſſion of it commence. 
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II. The Truth and Goodneſs of Gop, 


EN G RA D as in eternal Braſs, 
The mighty Promiſe ſhines , 
Nor can the Powers of I arkneſs raze 
T boſe everlaſting Lines. 
The ſacred Word of Grace is flrong 
As that which built the Stieg; 
The Voice that rolls the Stars along 
Speaks all the Promiſes. 
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agement that the Revolution of eternal Years 
ſhall not diſſolve? The League of Nature ſhall 
be broken, and the Laws of the mingled Ele- 
ments be cancelled ; but my Relation to the 
Almighty God ſhall ſland fixed and unchange- 
able as his own Exiſtence : Nor Life, nor Death, 
nor Angels, nor Principalities, nor Powers, nor 
Things preſent, nor Things to come, ſhall ever ſe- 
parate me from his Love. 

TriuvMPH, O my Soul, and rejoice ; look 
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Things: Look beyond ten thouſand Ages of 
celeſtial Bleſſedneſs, look forward itill, and take 
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unnumber'd Ages behind, Ages of ineffable 
Peace and Pleaſure; plunge at once into the O- 
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THERE are no Limits to the Proſpect of my 
105 it runs parallel with the Duration of the 
infinite Divinity: My Bliſs is without Bounds; 
O when ſhall the full Poſſeſſion of it commence. 
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II. The Truth and Goodneſs of Gop, 


EN G RAV D as in eternal Braſs, 
| The mighty Promiſe ſhines , 
Nor can the Powers of I arkneſs raze 
T hoſe everlaſting Lines. 
The ſacred Word of Grace is flrong 
As that which built the Skies, 
The Voice that rolls the Stars along 
Speaks all the Promiſes, - 
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Ap they all are built on the immutable 
Truth and Goodneſs of thy Nature: Thou 
doſt not ſpeak at random like vain Man ; but 
| whatever thou haſt engag'd to perform, is the 

Reſult of eternal Counſel and Deſign. Thou 
haſt utter'd nothing that thou canſt ſee Occa- 
fion to alter on a ſecond Review: Thou canſt 
promiſe nothing to thy own Damage, nor be 
a Loſer by the utmoſt Liberality. Thou art 
| every Way qualified to make good thy En- 
1 gagements, by the Fulneſs of thy Riches and 
| Power. 
| Nor haſt thou any Neceſſity to flatter thy 
| Creatures, or to ſay kinder Things to them 
| than thou meaneſt to fulſil. Miſerable Man can 
| bring no Advantage to thee, nor has he any 
thing to claim from thee. By what Benefit 
| has he pieyented thee? By what Right can 
| he demand the leaſt of thy Favours? Thy 
Engagements are all free and unconſtrained, 
| founded on thy own Beneficence, and not on 
| the Merits of thy Creature, While I conſider 
J this, my. EzpeMarions riſe, I ſet no Limits to 
my) Hoges: 'Llook up with Confidence, and » 
| call thee my Father,: and with a humble Faith, 
| I claim every Advantage that tender Name 
| 
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imports. My Heart confides in thee with 
Steadfaſtneſs and Alacrity ; Fear and Diſtruſt 
are inconſiſtent with my Thoughts of the Be- 
neficence of thy Nature, | | 

_ Evexy Name and Attribute by which thou 
haſt revealed thyſelf to Man confirms my 
Faith. Thy Life, thy Being is engaged: I 
may as well queſtion thy Exiſtence, as thy 

Faith- 
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Faithfulneſs : As ſure as thou art, thou art juſt 
and true. The Proteſtation of the moſt faith- 
ful Friend I have, cannot give me half the 
Conſolation that thy Promiles give me. I 
hear vain Man with Diffidence, I bid my Sou! 
beware of truſting falſe Mortality; but I hear 
thy Voice with Joy and full Aſſurance, 
Tur Words are not. writ in Sand, nor ſcat- 
tered by the fleeting Winds ; but ſhall ſtand 
in force when Heaven and Earth ſhall be no 
more. Eternal Ages ſhall not diminiſh their 
Etficacy, nor alter what the Mouth of the 
Lord hath ſpoken. I believe, 1 believe with 
the molt perfect Aſſent: I know that 7hou art, 
and that thou art a Rewarder of them that dil. 
gently ſeek thee ;, I feel the Evidence, for thou haſt 
not left thyſelf without Witneſs in my Heart. 
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III. Longing after the Enjoyment of Gop. 


Y God, to thee my Sighs aſcend, every 
Complaint I make, ends with thy 
Name: I pauſe, I dwell on the Sound, I ſpeak 
it over again, and find that all my Cares hs 
and end in thee. I long to behold the ſupreme 
Beauty, I pant for the fair Original of all that 
is lovely, for Beauty that is yet unknown, and 


for intellectual Pleaſures yet untaſted. 


My Heart aſpires, my Wiſhes fly beyond 


the Bounds of Creation, and deſpiſe all as 


Mortality can preſent me with. I was formed 
for celeſtial Joys, and find myſelf capable of 
B 
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the Entertainments of Angels. Why may J 
not begin my Heaven below, and taſte at leaſt 
of the Springs of Pleaſure that flow from thy 
Right- hand for ever? 

SHOULD I drink my fill, thoſe Fountains 

are ſtill exhauſtleſs; Millions of happy Souls 
quench their infinite Deſires there : Millions of 
happy Orders of Beings gaze on thy Beauty, 
and are made Partakers of thy Bleſſedneſs; but 
thou art ſtill undiminiſhed. No Liberality can 
waſte the Store of thy Perfection; it has flowed 
from Eternity, and runs for ever freſh, and 
why muſt J periſh for want? 
Mx thirſty Soul pines for the Waters of Life: 
Oh! who will refreſh me with the pleaſurable 
Draught ? How long ſhall I wander in this de- 
ſart Land, where every Proſpect is waſte and 
barren? I look round me in vain, and ſigh 
ſtil] unſatisfied : Ch! who will lead me to the 
ſtill Waters, and make me repoſe in green 
Paitures, where the Weary are for ever at reſt ? 
How tedious are the Hours of Expectation ? 


Come, Lord, my Head doth burn, my Heart is ſick, 
While thou doſt ever, ever ſlay ; 
Thy long deferring wounds me to the quick ; 
My Spirit gaſpeth Night and Day: 
O ſhew thyſelf to me, 


Or take me up to thee. 


Dis p Arch thy Commiſſions; give me my 
Work, and Activity to perform it, and let 
me as a Hireling fulfil my Day. Lord, *tis 
enough: What am I better than my Fathers ? 
They are dead, and I am mortal ? 


Pm 
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I'm but a Stranger and a Pilgrim here 
In theſe wild Regions, wand'ring and forlorn, 
Reſileſs and ſigbing for my native Home, 
Longing to reach my weary Space of Life, 
And to fulfil my Taſk, Oh! haſte the Hour 
Of Foy and fweet Repoſe. Tranſporting Hope! 


Lo Rp, here I am waiting for thy Commands, 
attending thy Pleaſure ; O ſpeak and incline 
my Ear to hear; give me my Work, let me 
finiſh it, and gain my Diſmiſſion from this 
Body of Sin and Death ; this hated Clog of Er- 
ror and Guilt, of Corruption and Vanity. Oh! 
ler me drop this Load, and bid theſe Scenes of 
Guilt a final Adieu. 

I have waited for thy Saluvatim, O Lord; 
when wilt thou let me into thy holy Habita- 
tion? How long ſhall I pine at this Diſtance 
from thee ? What can | ſpeak ro ſhew thee 
my Pain, to utter my Anguiſh, when I fear 
the Loſs of my God? Oh! ſpeak an aſſuring 
Word, and confirm my Hope. 


Tranſporting Moment ! when wilt thou appear, 
To crown my Hopes, and baniſh all my Fear. 


Acain, O my Father, and my eternal 
Friend, 1 breathe out my Requeſts to thee in 
this Land of Fatigue and Folly ! Whar is this 
Life but a ſorry tireſome Round, a Circle of 
repeated Vanities ? Happineſs has been never 
ſeen in it ſince Sin and Folly entered: All is 
empty Appearance, or vain Labour, or pain- 


ful Vexation, 
| B 5 Saſfic'd 
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Sufic'd with Life, my languid Spirits faint, 

And fain would be at reſt. Oh! let me enter 

T boſe /acred Seats, and after all the Toil 

Of Life, begin an everlaſting Sabbath. 


Yer again, O Lord, I afk leave to tell thee, 
] have waited for thy Salvation, and hourly 
languiſhed after the Habitations of my God, 
My Heart grows ſick, and I almolt expire un- 
der theſe Delays : What have | here to keep 
me from thee? What to relieve the tedious 
Hours of Abſence ? I have pronounced all be- 
low the Sun, Vanity and Vexation; all inſipid 
and burthenſome. Amidit Health and Plenty, 
Friends and Reputation, thou art my only Joy, 
my higheſt With, and my ſupreme Delight. 
On thee my Soul fixes all her Hopes; there I 
reſt in a celeſtial calm! O! ler it not be bro- 
ken with earthly Objects; let me live unmoleſt- 
ed with the Cares or Delights of Senſe. 


Ob! let me flee 
From all the World, and live alone ta Thx. 
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IV. Gop my ſupreme, my only Hope. 


H Y do I addreſs thee, my God, with 
no more Confidence? Why do I in- 
dulge theſe Remains of Unbelief, and harbour 
theſe Returns of Infidelity and Diſtruſt? Can 
I ſurvey the Earth, can I gaze on the Struc- 
ture of the Heavens, and aſk if thou art able 
tQ 
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to deliver? Can I call in queſtion thy Ability 
to ſuccour me, when 1 conſider the general 
and particular Inſtances of thy Goodnets and 
Power? One Age to another, in long Succeſſi- 
on, hath conveyed the Records of thy Glory; 
In all Generations thou haſt been our Dwelling-place, 
my Fathers truſted in thee, and were delivered. 
They have encouraged me, my own Experience 
has encouraged me to truſt in thee for ever. 
THe Sun may fail to riſe, and Men in vain: 
expect its Light; but thy Truth, thy Faith- 
fulneſs cannot fail : the Courſe of Nature may 
be reverſed, and all be Chaos again; but thou 
art immutable, and canſt not by any Change 
deceive the Hopes of them that truſt in thee. 
I adore thy Power, and ſubſcribe to thy Good- 
neſs and Fidelity, and what farther Objection, 
would my Unbtlief raiſe? Is any thing too 
hard for God to accompliſh? Can the united: 
Force of Earth and Hell reſiſt his Will? 


Great God, how wide thy Glories ſhine ! 
How broad thy Kingdom, how divine! [ 1hine.. 
Nature and Miracle, and Fate and Chance are: 


TInERETORE I apply myſelf immediately 
to thee, and renounce all the Terror and all: 


the Confidence that may arife from Heaven or: 
Earth beſides. 


Not from the Duſt my Joys or Sorrows ſpring : 
Let all the baleful Plants ſhed 
Their mingled Curſes round my Head; 
Their minghd Curſes. ] deſpiſe, 
Let but the great, th eternal Ring, 
Look. thra' the Clouds, and bleſs me with his. Eyes: 
LED 


— — — 
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Lr him bleſs me, and 1 ſhall be bleſſed ; 
bleſſed without Reſerve or Limitation ; bleſſed 
in my going out, and coming in; in my fit- 
ting down and riſing up; bleſſed in Time, and 
bleſſed to all Eternity. That Bleſſing from thy 
Lips will influence the whole Creation, and 
attend me wherever I am. It ſhall go before 
me as a leading Light, and follow me as my 
protecting Angel. When I lie down it will 
cover me, I ſhall reſt beneath the Shadow of 
the Moſt High, and dwell ſafely in the Secrets 
of his Tabernacle. | 

Tay Kingdom ruleth over all, O Lord, and 
thou doſt according to thy Will in the Armies of 


Heaven, and among the Inhabitants of the Earth : 


I confels and acknowledge thy Providence. 
The Ways of Man are not at his own Diſpoſal, 
but all his Goings are ordered by thee; all 
Events are in thy Hands, and thou only canſt 
ſucceed or diſappoint his Hopes. If thou blow 
on his Deligns, they are for ever blaſted ; if 
thou bleſs them, neither Earth nor Hell can 
hinder their Succeſs : Theretore I apply my- 
ſelf immediately to thee; for not all created 
Power can aſſiſt me without thee. 


Fence from my Heart, ye Idols, flee, 

Ze ſounding Names of Vanity 
No more my Tongue ſhall ſacrifice | 
To Chance and Nature, Tales and Lies ; 
Creatures without a God can yield me no Supplies. 


Nor ai! the Power of Men on Earth, nor 
Angels nor Saints in Heaven, can help or re- 
lieve me in the leaſt Exigence, if my God hide 

| | himſelf 
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himſelf and ſtand afar off from me. Second 
Cauſes are all at thy Direction, and cannot 
aid me till commiſſioned by thee. 


Lord, when my thoughtful Scul ſurveys 

Fire, Air and Earth, and Stars and Seas, 
T call them all my Slaves; 

Commuſſion'd by my Father's Will, 

Poiſon ſpall cure, or Balms ſhall kill ; 

Vernal Suns, or Zephyrs Breath 

May burn or blaſt the Plants to Death 
That ſharp December ſaves. 

What can Winds or Planets boaſt, 

But a precarious Power ? 
The Sun is all in Darkneſs loſt, 

Freſt ſhall be Fire, and Fire be Froſt, 

When he appoints the Hour. 


Ar thy Command Nature and Neceſſity 
are no more; all Things are alike eaſy to a 
God: Speak but thou the Word, and my De- 
ſires are granted : Say, Let there be Light, and 
there ſhall be Light. Thou canſt look me in- 
to Peace, when the Tumult of Thoughts raiſe 
a Storm within. Bid my Soul be ſill, and all 
its Tempeſt ſhall obey thee. 

I rEPEND only on thee; do thou ſmile, 
and all the World may frown: Do thou ſuc- 
ceed my Affairs, and I ſhall fear no Obſtacle 
that Earth or Hell can put in my Way. Thou 
only art the Object of my Fear, and all my 
Deſires are directed to thee. 

Human Things have loſt their Being and 
their Names, and vaniſh into nothing before 
es my are but. Shades and Diſguiſes to 


vail 
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vail the active Divinity. Oh! let me break 
thro? all theſe Separations, and ſee and confeſs 
the great, the governing Cauſe. Let no Ap- 
pearance of created Th.ngs, however ſpecious, 
hide thee from my View: Let me look thro? 
all to thee, nor cill a Glance of Love or Hope 
below thee. With 4 holy Contempt let me 
ſurvey the ample round of the Creation, as 
Ming in the Hollow of thy Hand, and every 


B. © it Heaven and on Earth as unmove- 
ao by th; moſt potent Cauſe in Nature, till 
co ned by thee to do me Good or Hurt. 


Oh! i-t thy Hand be with me to keep me 
fromm Evil, and let me abide under the Sha- 
dow of the Almighty : I ſhall be ſecure in 
thy Pavilion. To thee I fly for Shelter from 
all the lils of Mortality. 
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V. Gop 4 preſent Help, and ever near. 


T\HOUNU waſt found of me, O my God, 


when J ſought thee not, and wilt thou fly 


me when ! ſeck thee? Am I giving my Breath 


to the Wind, and ſcattering my Peritions in 
the Air? Is it a vain Thing to call upon God, 
and is there no Profit in crying to the Al- 


mighty? Art thou a God afar off, and not near 


at Hand? Is there any Place exempt from thy 
Preſence ? Any Diſtance whence my Cries can- 
nat reach thee! Can any Darkneſs hide me 


from thy Eyes? Or, is there a Corner of the 
Creation unviſited by thee? Doſt thou not fill 
Heaven. 


3 


_ 
[ 
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Heaven and Farth, and am I not ſurrounded 
by thy Immenſity? 

ARE ray Deſires unknown to thee ? Or is 
there a Thought in my Heart concealed from 
thee ? Doſt not thou that has formed the Ear, 
hear ? Canſt thou forget the Work of thy own 
Hands? Or retii+d far in the Heavens, full 
of thy own Happineſe, canit thou lee thy 
Creation to Miſery and D ſorder, helpleſs and 
hopeleſs? Are the Ways of Man »t his own 
Diſpoſal, and his Paths undirected by thee ? 
Is calling on the living God no more than 
worſhipping a dumb Idol? Canſt thou, like 
them, diſappoint and mock thy Adorers ? 

ArT thou unacquainted with the Extent 
of thy own Power, that thou ſhouldſt promiſe 
beyond thy Ability to perform? or art thou 
as a Man that ſhouldſt lie; or the Son of Man, 
that ſhouldſt repent ? Is thy Faithfulneſs uncer- 
rain, and thy Power precarious? Are thoſe 
Perfections imaginary for which Men adore 
thee, and thy gracious Names inſignificant 
Titles ? Do the Children of Men in vain put their 
Truſt under the Shadow of thy Wings? Art nat 
thou a preſent Help in the Time of Trouble, and 
is there no Security in the ſecret Places of the 
Moſt High? Whither then ſhall I look in my 
Diſtreſs? To whom ſhall I direct my Prayer ? 
From whom ſhall I expect Relief, if there is 
no Help in God for me ? 

BuT, Oh! what Unrighteouſneſs. have my 
Fathers ever found in thee? What Injuftice 
can I charge thee with? What Breach of 
Truth, or Want of Piety ? Have the Records 


of 
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ol thy Actions ever been ſtained with the Breach 
of Faithfulneſs? Art thou not my only Hope, 
and my long expericnced Support? Have I 
ever found Help from the Creatures when thou 
halt failed me? Have I, or can I have, a greater 
Certainty than thy Word to depend on ? Can 
any other Power defend or deliver like thee ? 
Thou art a Rock, and thy Work is perfett, for 
all thy HM are Fudement : A God of Truth, 
and without Iniquity, juſt and right art Thou. 
With my laſt Breath | will witneſs to thy 
Truth and Faithlulneſs, and declare thy Good- 
nels to the Children of Men. 


SOG SOS 


VI. Gop an All jufficirnt Good, and my 
only Happine/s. 


r is my Heart fo far jrom thee, 
My God, my chief Deliobt ? 
Why are my Thoughts no more by Day 
With thee, no more by Night © 


Why ſhould my fooliſh Paſſions rove ? 
Where can ſuch Sweetneſs be 

As I have taſted in thy Love, 
As I have found in thee ? 


WHERE can I hope to meet ſuch Joys as 
thy Smiles have given me? Where can I find 
Pleaſure ſo ſincere and unallayed ? When I 
have enjoyed the Light of thy Countenance, 
and the Senſe of thy Love, has not all my wok 

en 
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been filled ? Have I found any Want or Emp- 
tineſs? 1as there been any Room left for De- 
fire, or any Proſpect beyond, belides the more 
| perfect Enjoyment of my God? Have not all 
the Glorics of the World been darkened, and 
turned into Blackneſs and Deformity? How 
poor, how contemptible have they appeared ? 
Or rather have they not all diſappeared and 
vaniſhed as Dreams and Shadows in the Noon 
| of Day, and under the Blaze of Sun-beams. 

I HavE never found Satisfaction in any 
Thing but in God; why then do I wander from 
| him? Why do] leave the Fountain of living 
Water for broken Cifterns? Why do I abandon 
the full Ocean in ſearch of ſhallow Streams ? 
| What Account can I give for Folly like this ? 
| I can promiſe myſelf nothing from the Crea- 
ture; thoſe Expectations ſhall deceive me no 
| more. It is thov, my God, thou art the only 
þ Object of my Hopes and Deſires; it is thou 
only that canſt make me happy. 
| Ir thou frown, my Being is a Curſe: Thy 
. Indignation is Hell with all its Terrors. Let 
[ me never fee] that, and I defy all things elſe 
to make me miſerable, I ſeem independant 
on all Nature, to thee only I apply myſelf. 
Hear me, thou beneficent Author of my 
Being, thou Support of my Life, to thee I 
| direct my Wiſhes, thoſe Deſires which thou 
wilt approve, while I aſk but the Happineſs I 
was created to enjoy. Oh! fix all my Ex- 
pectation on thee, and free me from this Le- 
vity and Inconſtancy. 


—— 
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Lock gently down, Almighty Grace, 
Priſon me round in thy Embrace 

Pity the Heart that would be thine, 
And tet thy Power my Love confine. 


SUFFER me never to ſtart from thee ; ſuch 
a Confinement were ſweeter than Liberty : 
Thy Yoke is eaſy, and thy Burden light. | ſhall 
bleſs the Chain that binds me to thee. Oh! 
give me ſuch a View of thy Beauty as ſhall 
fix my vola.ile Heart for ever; ſuch a View 
as ſhall determine all its Motions, and be a 
conſtant Conviction how unreaſonable it is to 
wander from thee. 

Is it that I reliſh any Thing beyond thy 
Love? Oh! no. I appeal even to thee, who 
canſt not be deceived, and knoweſt the inmoſt 
Secrets of my Soul: Thou knowelt where the 
Balance of my Love falls, and that my Wan- 
derings are not deliberate; that it is not by 
Choice that 1 forſake thee. I grieve, 1 ſigh 
for my Folly; ſhouldit thou forgive me, I 
can never forgive myſelf, for I know it is 
inexcuſable. | 

I wanT nothing when I am poſſeſſed of 
thee ; without thee I want all Things. Thou 
art the Centre of all my Paſſions; I have no 
Hope but what is thine, no Joy but what flows 
from thee : My greateſt Fears are thoſe of lo- 
ſing thee z my inmoſt Care is to ſecure thy Fa- 
vour. This is the Subject of my deepeſt Anxi- 
ety : Every Sigh I breathe ends in thy Name, 
and that lov'd Name alone allays every Anguiſh 


of my Soul, and calms its wildeſt Tempeſts. 
FROM 


„— 
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From thy Frowns or Favour all my Joys 
or Sorrows ſpring 3 thy Frowns can make me 
infinitely miſerable, thy Favour can make me 
infinitely bleſſed. I can defy Hell, and ſmile 
in the Face of Death, whilſt I can call thee 
mine, My God! till let me bleſs the Sound, 
and part with all Things rather than renounce 
my Propriety in thee : Let me hold it to my 
laſt Breath, and claim it with my expiring Sighs. 

SECURE of thee nothing can terrify my 
Soul; all is peaceable and ſerene within, eter- 
nal Love and immortal Pleaſure: I defire no 


more; Imagination ſtops here, and all my 


Wiſhes are loſt in eternal Plenty, My God! 
more cannot be aſked, and with leſs I ſhould 
be infinitely miſerable. The Kingdoms of 
the Skies ſhould not buy my Title to thee and 
thy Love: The BI-fſedneſs of all Creatures is 
complete here, for God himſelf is bleſſed in 
himlzelf for ever. 


What can I add, for all my Words are faint, 
Celeſtial Love no Eloquence can paint! 
No more can be in mortal Sounds expreſt, 


But vaſt Eternity ſhall tell the reſt. 
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VII. A Covenant with Go vp. 


Ncomprehenſible Being, who ſearcheſt the 
Heart, and trieſt the Reins of the Children 

of Men, thou knoweſt my Sincerity, and my 
Thoughts are all unveiled to thee; I am ſur— 
| rounded 
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rounded with thine Immenlity ; thou art a 
preſent, though inviſible Witnets of the ſolemn 
Altair Lam now engaged in. I am now taking 
held of thy Strength that | may make Pace 
with thee, and entring into Articles with the 
Almighty God : Thele are the happy Days 
long lince predicted, when one ſhall jay, I am 
the Lord's, and another ſhall call himſelf by the 
Name of Iſrael, and another ſhall ſubſcribe with 
his Hand to the Jord; and I will be their Cod, 
and they ſhall be my Sons and my Daughters, 
faith the Lord Jehovah. 

Wirn the moll thankful Sincerity I take 
hold on this Covenant, as it is more fully ma- 
nifeſted and explained in thy Goſpel by Te/us 
Chriſt; and humbly accepting thy Propolals, 
1 bind myſelf to thee by a ſacred and ever- 
laſting Obligation. By a free and deliberate 
Action, I do here ratily the Articles which 
were made for me in my Baptiſm into the 
Name of the Father, the Son, and the Holy 
Spirit; I religiouſly devote myſelf to th 
Service, and entirely ſubmit to thy Conduct. 
I renounce the Glories and Vanities of the 
World, and chule thee as my Happineſs, 
my lupreme Felicity and everlaſting Portion. 


I make no Article with thee for any Thing 


beſides: Deny or give me what thou wilt, 
] will never repine while my principal Trea- 
ſure is ſecure. This is my deliberate, my 
free and ſincere Determination; a Deter- 


mination, which, by thy Grace, I will never 
retract, 


On 


'£ 

- 

| 
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O11! thou, by whoſe Power alone T ſhall 
be able to fland, Put thy Fear in my Ileart, 
that I may never depart from thee : Lt nut the 
World, with all its Flatterics ; nor Death, nor 
Hell, with all their Terrors, farce me to 
Violate this facred Vow, Oh! let me never 
jive to abandon thee, nor draw the impious 
Breath that would deny thee, 

Ann now let ſurrounding Angels witneſs 
for me, that I fol:mnly devote all the Powers 
and Facultics of my Soul to thy Service; and 
when I prelumptuoſly employ any of the Ad. 
vantages thou haſt given me, to thy Diſ— 
honour, let them teſlify againſt me, and let 
my own Words condemn me. 

ELIZABETU Rowe. 


Tus have I ſubſcribed to thy gracious 
Propoſals, and engaged mylelf to be the 
Lord's: And now let the Malice of Men, 
and the Rage of Devils, combine againſt 
me, I can dcty all their Stratagems; for God 
himſelf is become my Friend, Jeſus is my 
all-ſufficient Saviour, and the Spirit of God, 
I truſt, will be my Sanflifier and my Com- 
forter. 

O naeey Day! tranfporting Moment! 
The brighteſt Period of my Life! Heaven 
with all its Light ſmiles on thee : What glo- 
rious Mortal can now excite my Envy? What 
Scene to tempt my Ambition could the whole 
Creation diſplay ? Let Glory call me with her 
exalted Voice ; let Pleaſure, with a ſofter Elo- 
quence, allure me; the World in all its 
— Splendour 
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rounded with thine Immenſity; thou art a 
preſent, though inviſible Witneſs of the ſolemn 
Affair Jam now engaged in. I am now taking 
Bold of thy Strength that I may make Peace 
with thee, and entring into Articles with the 
Almighty God : Theſe are the happy Days 
long ſince predicted, when one ſhall ſay, I am 
the Lord's, and another ſhall call himſelf by the 
Name of Iſrael, and another ſhall ſubſcribe with 
his Hand to the Lord; and I will be their God, 
and they ſhall be my Sons and my Daughters, 
faith the Lord Jehovah. 

Wirz the molt thankful Sincerity I take 
hold on this Covenant, as it is more fully ma- 
nifeſted and explained in thy Goſpel by Jeſus 
Chriſt; and humbly accepting thy Propoſals, 
I bind myſelf to thee by a ſacred and ever- 
laſting Obligation. By a free and deliberate 
Action, I do here ratify the Articles which 
were made for me in my Baptiſm into the 
Name of the Father, the Son, and the Holy 
Spirit; I religiouſly devote myſelf to thy 
Service, and entirely ſubmit to thy Conduct. 
I renounce the Glories and Vanities of the 
World, and chuſe thee as my Happineſs, 
my ſupreme Felicity and everlaſting Portion. 
I. make no Article with thee for any Thing 
beſides: Deny or give me what thou wilt, 
I will never repine while my principal Trea- 
ſure is ſecure. This is my deliberate, my 
free and ſincere Determination; a Deter- 
mination, which, by thy Grace, I will never 
retract. 


On 
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Ou! thou, by whoſe Power alone I ſhall 
be able to ſtand, Put thy Fear in my Heart, 
that I may never depart from thee : Let not the 
World, with all its Flatteries ; nor Death, nor 
Hell, with all their Terrors, force me to 
violate this ſacred Vow. Oh! let me never 
jive to abandon thee, nor draw the impious 

Breath that would deny thee, 

Ax now let ſurrounding Angels witneſs 
for me, that I ſolemnly devote al] "the Powers 
and Faculties of my Soul to thy Service; and 
when I preſumptuoſiy employ any of the Ad. 
vantages thou halt given me, to thy Dil- 
honour, let them teſtify againſt me, and let 
my own Words condemn me. 

ELIZABETH Rowe. 


Tuus have I ſubſcribed to thy gracious 
Propoſals, and engaged myſelf to be the 
Lord's: And now let the Malice of Men, 
and the Rage of Devils, combine againſt 
me, I can defy all their Stratagems ; for God 
himſelf is become my Friend, Jeſus is my 
all- ſufficient Saviour, and the Spirit of God, 
I truſt, will be my Sanctifier and my Com- 
forter. 

O naeey Day! tranfporting Moment! 
The brighteſt Period of my Life! Heaven 
with all its Light ſmiles on thee : What glo- 
rious Mortal can now excite my Envy? What 
Scene to tempt my Ambition could the whole 
Creation diſplay ? Let Glory call me with her 
exalted, Voice; let Pleaſure, with a ſofter Elo- 
quence, allure me; the World in all its 
' Splendour 
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Splendour appears but a Trifle, while the in- 
finite God is my Portion. He is mine by as 
ſure a Title as eternal Veracity can confer : 

The Right is unquellionable, the Conveyance 
unalterable. The Mountains ſhall be removed, 

and the Hills be diſſolved, before the everlaſt« 
ing Obligation ſhall be cancelled. 
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VIII. A Thank-Offering for ſaving Grace, 


5 LESS the Lord, O my Soul, and all that is 
within me bleſs his holy Name: Bleſs the 
Lord, and forget not all his Benefits, who re- 
deemeth thy Life from Daſtruclion, and crowneth 
thee with Loving kindneſs, and tender Mercy ; 
who brought thee out of the Mire and Clay, 
and fet thy Feet upon a Rock ; who broke th 
Fetters, and freed thee from the miſerable 
Bondage of Sin. I Jay, a wretched Slave, 
leaſed with my Chains, and fond of my Cap— 
tivity, fatally deluded and undone, till Love, 
Almighty Love, reſcued me. Bleſt Effect 
of unmerited Grace! I ſhall ſtand for ever 
an illuſtrious Inſtance of boundleſs Mercy ; 
To that I mult entirely aſcribe my Salvation, 
and through all the Ages of Eternity, I'll 
rehearle the Wonders of redeeming Love, and 
tell to liſtening Angels what it has done fory 
my Soul. 


PII fing the endleſs Miracles of Love ; 
Lor ever that my lofty I heme ſhall prove. 
My 
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My glorious Creator, why did I employ thy 
Thoughts before I had a Being? Why from 
all Fternity was an Immortality deſigned me, 
and my Birth allotted me in a Land illumina- 
ted with the Rays of ſacred Light? I might 
have been invoking the Powers of Hell 
with deteſtable Ceremonies, inſtead of ado- 
ring che omnipotent God. But when Thou— 
ſands are lolt in theſe Deluſions, why am 


1 thus graciouſly diſtinguiſhed ? Inſtead of 


being born among the ſhameful Vices of im- 
pious Parents, and an Heir to their Curſes, 
why am I entitled to the Bleſſing of religious 
Anceſtors? Why, when I was incapable of 
Choice, was I devoted to the God that keeps 
Covenant and Mercy to a thouſand Generations of 
them that fear him? 

Way, when I knew thee not, didſt thou 
ſuſtain me? But oh! Why, when I knew thee, 
and rebelled againſt thee, why didſt thou fo 
long ſuffer my Ingratitude? Why did thy 
watchful Providence perpetually ſurround me, 
croſſing all the Methods I took to undo my- 
ſelf? Why was 1 not curſt with my own 
Wiſhes, and left to the quiet Poſſeſſion of 
thoſe Vanities I delighted in; thoſe Toys 
which I fooliſhly preferred to all the Treaſures 
of thy Love? Why didſt thou purſue me with 
the Offers of thy Favour when I fled thee 


with ſuch Averſion; and had fled thee for 


ever, it thou hadſt not compelled me to re- 

turn ? : 
Way did thy Spirit ſtrive ſo long with an 
obſtinate Heart, which reliſted all its Motions, 
and 
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and turned thy Patience and Long. ſuffering 
into Provocation and Guilt? Why am I not 
undone by thoſe pleaſing Snares in which I 
have ſeen ſo many deluded Wretches periſh ? 
Like them I deſpiſe the unſcarchable Riches 
of thy Grace; with them I had been content 
to ſhare the ſorry Portion and Pleaſures of 
this World, if thou hadſt let me alone, and 
I ſhould never have enquired after thee ; but 
why waſt thou found of one that ſought thee 
not? O why, but becauſe thou wilt be merciful 
to whom thou wilt be merciful ? 

THERE TORE again with Aſtoniſhment 
and Delight I look back on the Methods of 
thy Gracez and again I conſider myſelt loſt 
in an Abyſs of Sin and Miſery ; when there 
was no Eye to pity me, no Hand but thine 
to aſſiſt me, thou madeſt it then the Time 


of Love. Never was Grace more free and 


ſurprizing than thine is; never was there a 
more obitinate Heart than mine; and never 
ſuch unconquerable Love as thine. How glo- 
riouſly has it triumphed over my rebellious 
Faculties? How freely has it cancelled all my 
Guilt ? 

Courp I have made the leaſt Pretence to 
Merit, or have challenged any Thing from thee, 
the Benefit had been exalted ; had there been 
any leſs Foundation tor human Pride, my cor- 
rupt Heart would ſoon have taken the Ad- 
vantage, and have robbed thee of thy Ho- 
nour, by aſcribing the glorious Work to the 
Strength of my own Reaſon, or a natural 
Tendency to Virtue; but here my W 
| Tor 
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for ever ſilenced. I am loſt in the boundleſs 


. Abyſs. O Height! O Depth! O Length 


and Breadth immeaſurable! How unſearchable 
are thy Ways, Almighty Love, and thy Paths 


paſt finding out ? 


Lr me here begin my eternal Song, and 
aſcribe Salvation and Honour, Dominion and 
Majeſty, to him that fits on the Throne, and to 
the Lamb for ever, who has loved me, and 
ranſomed me with his Blood; ranſomed me 
from a voluntary Bondage, trom the moſt 
vile and hopelcſs Captivity, a Captivity from 
which nothing but that unvaluable Purchaſe 
could have redeemed me. 


& Infinite Love! Almighty Grace! 
« Stand in Amaze, ye relling Skies: 


Bring hither your celeſtial Harps, ye Bene- 
ficent Beings, who amidſt the Height of 
your Happineſs expreſs a kind Regard for 
Man : Teach me the Language of Paradiſe, 
the Strains of Immortality. But oh! 'tis all 
too feeble, the. Tongues of Seraphim cannot 
utter what I owe my Redeemer : From what 
Mifery my adorable Saviour, haſt thou 
reſcued me? From Error, from Sin, from 
Snares and Death, from infernal Chains, eter- 
nal Horror, and the Blackneſs of Darkneſs 
for ever. 

Nor here my glorious Benefactor ſtayed ; 
but ſtill went on to magnity the Riches of his 
Grace, and entitled me to an endleſs Inheri- 
tance, and an immortal Crown; to the Fruition 


* 
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of God, and the unutterable Joys that flow 
from his Preſence. 


Myſterious Depths of boundleſs Love 
My Aamiration raiſe : 

O God, thy Name exalted ſtands 
Above my higheſt Praiſe, 


CONSDEFANSBEFANTDS 3 EEANSSERANSDERANGD 
IX. Evidence of fincere Love to Gon. 


F] love thee not, my bleſſed God, I 

know not what I love: If I am uncertain 
of this, I am uncertain of my Exiſtence : If 
J love thee not, what is the 1 of theſe 
pathetick Expreſſions, My God, My arr ! 
thou Spring of my Life, and Fountain of my 
Happineſs! my great Reward, and my ex- 
ceeding Joy, the eternal Object of my Love, 
and ſupreme Felicity of my Nature! Does 
not my Heart attend my Lips in all this Lan- 
guage? How can this be, if my Soul daes 
not love thee ? 

O my God, if I love thee not, what is 
the Meaning of this conſtant Uneaſineſs at 
thy Abſence? From whence proceeds this 
painful Anxiety of Mind about thy Love, 
and all theſe intenſe, theſe reſtleſs Deſires after 
thee? Why are all the Satisſactions of Life 
inſipid without thee ? Without my God what 
are Riches, and Honours, and Pleaſures to me ? 
I ſhould eſteem the Poſſeſſion of the World 
but a Trifle, or rather my etcrnal Vn. 
I 
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if it muſt be purchaſed with the Loſs of thy 
Favour. Thy Benignity is better than Life, 
and the Moments in which I enjoy a Senſe of 
thy” Love, are the only happy Intervals of 
my Life. It is then I live; it is then I am 
truly bleſſed : It is then I look down with 
Contempt on the little Amuſements of the 
World, and pity them that want a Taſte for 
theſe exalted Pleaſures. 

How calm, how peaceful in thoſe Seaſons 
are all the Regions of my Soul! I have 
enough, I aſk no more. Can they languiſh 
for the Stream, who drink at the overflowing 
Fountain? I have all the World and more, 
I have Heaven itſelf in thee : In thee I am 
completely and ſecurely bleſſed, and can defy 
the Malice of Earth and Hell to ſhake the 
Foundation of my Happineſs, while thou doſt 
whiſper thy Love to my Soul. O bleſſed 
Stability of Heart! O ſublime Satisfaction! 
Haſt thou not told me that thou art mine by 
an inviolable Engagement, when my Soul 
devoted itſelf ſincerely to thee? Does not 
thy Word aſſure me, hat the Mountains ſhall 
depart, and the Hills be removed; but thy Kind- 
neſs ſhall not depart, nor the Covenant of thy Peace 
be bxoken * 

HasrT not thou terminated my Wiſhes, O 
Lord, in thyſelf, and fixed my wandering De- 
fires ? Is it for Riches or Honour, for Length 
of Days, or Pleaſure, that I follow thee with 
daily Importunities ? Thou knoweſt theſe are 
not the Subject of my teſtleſs Petitions : Do 
I ever balance theſe Toys with thy Favour ? 
. C2 Oh! 


52 Devout Ex RR OIS FES IX. 


Oh! no: One Smile of thine obſcures all their 
Glory. When thou doſt bleſs my retired 
Devotions with thy Preſence, I can wink alt 
created Beauty into Blackneſs. When I meet 
thee in my ſolitary Contemplations, with what 
Contempt do I look back on the leſſening 
World. 


How dazling is thy Beauty ! how divine! 
Tow dim the Luſtre of the World to thine ! 


How dull are its Entertainments to the 
Pleaſure of converſing with thee ? Oh ſtay, 


in thoſe happy Moments, cries my fatisfied 
Soul. 


Stay, my Beloved, with me bere; 
Stay till the Morning Star appear 
Stay till the duſky Shadows fly 
Before the Day's illuſtrious Lye. 


On ! ſtay till the gloomy Night of Life is 
paſt, and Eternity dawn on my Soul. There is 
nothing in this barren Place to entertain me 
when thou art gone: I can reliſh nothing be- 
low after theſe celeſtial Banquets. 

Ir I love thee not, what's the meaning of 
this Impatience to be with thee ? My Soul long- 
eth, yea fainteth, for the Courts of the Lord ; 
when ſhall I come and appear before thee ? Oh! 
that 1 had the Wings of a Dove ; for then would I 


fly away aud be at reſt. 


X. Aſi 
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Jesus. 
Have put my Treaſure, my immortal 
Part, into thy Hands, Oh! my dear Re- 
deemer, and all the Prey be taken from the 
Mighty ? Shall a Soul conlecrated to thee fall 
a Sacrifice to Hell ? 

Blrsszp God, am I not thine? And ſhall 
the Temple of thy Spirit be profaned, and 
the Lips that have ſo often alcribed Dominion, 
and Glory and Majeſty to thee, be defiled with 
infernal Blaſphemy, and the FExecrations of the 
Damned ? Shall the Sparks of divine Love be 
extinguiſhed, and immortal Enmity ſucceed ? 
And ſhall I, who was once blefled with thy 
Favour, become the Object of thy Wrath and 
Indignation ? Shall all the mighty Things thou 
haſt done for my Soul be forgotten ? Shall all 
my Vows, and thy own ſacred Engagements 
be cancelled? It is all impoſſible; for hou art 
not as Man, that thou ſbouldſt lie; nor as the Son 
of Man, that thou ſhouldſt repent. 

Tnov art engaged by thy own tremendous 
Name for my Security: My God, and my 
Father's God, from Generation to Generation 
thou haſt been our Dwelling-place. I was 
devoted to thee in Baptiſm by the ſolemn 
Vows of my religious Parents: My Infant 
Hands were early lifted up to thee, and I 
ſoon learned to know and acknowledge the 
God of my Fathers. I have actually ſubſcribed 
with my Hand to the Lord, and am thine by 
the molt voluntary and deliberate Qbligations. 


C 3 The 
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The Portion of Jacob is my joyful Choice, 
nor need I fear loſing it while thy Word is 
eſtabliſhed as the Heavens. 


The Lord, who made Heaven, Earth and Seca, 
And all that they contain, 

Will never quit his ftedfaſt Truth, 
Nor make his Promiſe tain. 


Were my Dependance on myſelf, I were 
undone : The firſt Temptation would ſhake 
my Reſolutions; I ſhould ſel] the ineſtimable 
Riches of thy Love for a Trifle, and fool 
away immortal Pleaſures for the Joys of a 
Moment; a ſpacious Deluſion would ſeduce 
me from all my Hopes of a glorious Futurity, 
1 ſhall fall a Victim to my own Folly, and 
muſt inevitably periſh, it thou forſake me: 
But the Strength of ael is my Hope, the 
Mighty One of Jacob my Defence. 

Twou art the Rock of Ages; the fixed 
and immutable Divinity is my high Tower, 
and my Refuge, my Redecmer, and Al- 
mighty Saviour. Iheſe were the bleſſed, the 
glorious Titles by which thou didſt at firſt aſ— 
ſure my doubtful Soul: Theſe were the tranſ— 
porting Names I knew and called thee by; 
and thou haſt anſwered them through all the 
Changes of my Lite. 

I was thy early Care; thou did ſupport 
my helpleſs Infancy, and arc the watchful 
Guide of my unſteady Youth. Which Way 
ſoever I turn, I meet thy Mercy, and trace 
thy Providence; and as long as I live, I will 
record thy Benefits, and depend on thy 

| Truth; 


p 


X. of the HEART. 55 


Truth; thoſe Benefits which have conſtantly 
purſued me, and that Truth which has never 
deceived me, and is engaged never to abandon 
me. Tranſporting Aflurance! What further 
Security can I aſk ? What Security can I wiſh 
beyond eternal Veracity ? The Mountains fſha!l 
depart, and the Hills be removed, but thy Kind- 
neſs ſhall not depart, nor the Covenant of thy 
Peace be broken; that Covenant which has been 
ſcaled by the Blood of the Son of God, and in 
that Holy Sacrament J have received the Pledg- 
es of thy Love. Thou didſt graciouſly invite 
me into that Communion, and meet me there 
with the molt unmerited Favour, 

Fe ak not, ſayſt thou, poor trembling Soul, 
for I am thy Redeemer and thy mighty Sa- 
viour, the Hope of Vael, and in my Name 
ſhall all the Nations of the Earth be bleſſed ; 
J am gracious and merciful, long ſuſtering, and 
abundant in Goodneſs and Truth : Thele are the 
Titles by which I have revealed myſelf to 
Men; I came the expected My/iah, the Star 
of Jacob, and the Glory of the Gentiles. I 
came from the Fulneſs of ineffable Glory, in 
the Form of Man, to redeem the Race of 
Alam, I am willing and able to ſave, and 
whoſoever comes to me, I will in no wiſe caſ away. 
Fear not, I had kind Deligns towards thee 
from Eternity; and by theſe viſible Signs of 
my Body and Blood, | ſeal my Love to thy 
Soul : Take here the Pledges of Heaven, the 
Aſſurances of everlaſting Happineſs. 

IT is enough, replyed my tranſported Soul; 
divide the World as thou wilt, let others un- 

„ envyed 
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envyed ſhare its Glory; thy Love is all I crave. 
I am bleſſed with that Aflurance, I am ſur— 
rounded with the Joys of Paradiſe ; every 
Place 1s a Heaven, while my beloved is mine, 
and I am his. 


Fall the Monarchs, whoſe Command ſupreme, 
Divides the wide Dominion of this Ball, 
Should offer each his boaſted Diadem, 
1 would not quit thy Favour for them all: 
Theſe Trifles with Contempt I would reſign ; 
The World's a Toy, while I can call thee Mine, 


LET God and Angels witneſs for me, that 
I renounce the World, and chuſe thy Love as 
my Portion; witneſs that I ſacrifice my dar- 
ling Sins to thee; and from this Moment ſo— 
lemnly devote myſelf to thy Service. 

Tnus did I engage myſelf to be the Lord's, 
and thus didſt thou graciouſly condeſcend to 
ſeal the Privileges of the New Covenant to my 
Soul. And G let the ſolemn Tranſaction 
never be forgotten; let it be engraven in the 
Books of unalterable Deſtiny: There let the 
ſacred Articles ſtand recorded, and be had in 
everlaſting Remembrance. 


s e ho nga IE IE Da Pe PO Deb POPE Ie ST eee PE DEPT EEG 
XI. Thiu art my Gop. 


Gov, thou art my God; thou art thy 

own Bleſſedneſs, the Centre of my own 
Deſires, and the boundleſs Spring of thy own 
Happl- 
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Happineſs. Thou art immutable and infi- 
nitely perfect, and therein conſiſts thy Bleſſed- 
nels and Glory: But that thou art my God, it is 
from thence flows all my Conſolation : This 
glorious Privilege is my Dignity and Boaſt, 
Thou art my God, and I will praiſe thee, my Fa- 
er's God, and I will exalt thee; the Lord liveth, 
and bleſſed be my Rock, and let the Goa of my Sal: 
vation be exalted. Thy Benignity is better than 
Life, Therefore my Lips ſhall praiſe thee. 

I yave all things in poſſefling thee; I find 
no Want, no Emprineſs within; my Wiſhes 
are anſwered, and all my Deſires appealed, 
when I believe my Title to thy Favour ſecure, 
Whatever Tempelt ariſe, whatever Darkneſs 
ſurrounds me, yet ou art my God; I cry, and 
the Storms are appeaſed, and the Darkneſs 
vaniſhes, I find my Expectations from the 
World diſappointed, my Friends falſe, and 
human Dependance vain : but ſtil! thou art my 
God, my unfailing Confidence, my Rock, my 
everlaſting Inheritance, Death and Hell level 
their Darts againſt me; but with a heavenly 
Tranquility I cry, Thou art my God: I dwell 


on high, my Place of Defence i is the Munition 
of Rocks. 


My Hiding-place, my Refuge, Tower, 
And Shield, art thou, O Lord: 

I firmly anchor all my Hopes 
On thy unerring Word. 


Will thou art mine, what can I fear? 
Can Omnipotence be vanquiſhed: Can Al- 
mighty Strength be oppoled? When it can 

c | 
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then, and not till then, ſhall I want Security; 
then, and not till then, ſhall my Confidence be 
ſhaken, and my Hopes confounded. 

Thou art my God: Lr me again repeat the 
glorious Accents, and hear the pleaſurable 
Sounds, Let me a thouſand and a thouſand 
times repcat it; it is Rapture all, and Harmo- 
ny: The Harps of Angels and their Tongues, 
what Notes more melodious could they ſing 
or play ? What but theſe tranſporting Words 
give the Emphaſis to all their Joys? On this 
they dwell, it is their eternal Theme, Thcu art 
wry God. Like me every Seraph boatts the 
glorious Propricty, and owes his Happineſs to 
thoſe important Words: In them unbounded 
Joys are comprehended, Paradile itſelf, all 
Heaven is here deſcribed ; all that is poſſible 
to be uttered of celeitial Bleſſedneſs is here 
contained. 


My God, my all-ſufficient Gocd, 

My Portion, and my Choice; 

In thee my vaſt Defires are fill'd, 
And all my Powers rejoice, 


My God, my Triumph, and my Glory, 
let others boaſt of what they will, and pride 
themſelves in human Securities; let them 
place their Confidence in their Wealth, their 
Honour and their numerous Friends: I re— 
nounce all earthly Dependance, and glory only 
in my God. 


From 
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From him alone my Joys ſhall riſe, 
And run eternal Rounds, 

Beyond the Limits of the Skies, 
And all created Bounds. 


Wurd Death ſhall remove all other Sup- 
ports, and force me to quit my Title to the 
deareſt Names below, in my God I ſhall have 
an unchangeable Propriety : That Engage- 
ment ſhall remain firm when I ſhall Iyſe my 
Hold of all other Enjoyments ; when all hu- 
man Things vaniſh with an everlaſting Flight, 


1 ſhall bid them a joyful adicu, and breathe 


out my Soul with this triump hant Exclamati- 
on, Thou art my God, my Inheritance, my eter- 
nal Poſſeſſion : Nor Death, nor Hell ſhall ever 
ſ-parate me from thy Love. : 

 Theu art my God. IL. Er me ſurvey the Ex- 
tent of my Bleſſedneſs: Let we take a Proſ- 
pect of my valt Poſſeſſion : Let me conſider its 
Denon; O Height! O Depth! O Length 
and Breadth immeaſurable! I have all that is 
worth poſſeſſing, 1bou art ny God. 

BuT, what have I uttered ? Ts Mortality 
permitted to ſpeak theſe daring Words ? Can 
the Race of Man make ſuch glorious Preten- 
ſons? Thou thyſelf canſt give no more: 
Thou that art thy own Happineſs, and the 


Spring of Joy to all thy Creatures; with thee 


are the Fountains of Pleaſure, and in thy Pre- 
ſence is Fulneſs of Joy: Immortal Life and 
Happineſs flow from thee, and they are ne- 
ceſſarily bleſt who are ſurrounded with thy 


Favour ; 
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Favour; thou art their God, and thou art my 
God to everlaſting Ages. 


Earth flies with all the Charms it has in flore, 

Its Snares and gay Temptations are no more, 

Creatures uo more of Entity can boaſt, 

The Streams, the Hills, and tow'ring Groves are loſt. 

The Sun, the Stars, and the fair Fields of Light 

Wilhdraw, and ne are vaniſb'd from my Sight ; 
And God is all in all. 


ECC ELAINE EEE EEE 
XII. Confeſſion of Sin, with Hepe of Pardon. 


RE A K, break, inſenſible Heart! Let 

Confuſion cover me, and Darkneſs, 
black as my own Guilt, ſurround we. Lord, 
what a Monſter am I become? How hateful 
to myſelt for offending thee? How much 
more deteſtable to thee, to thee againſt whom 
I have offended ? Why have I provoked the 
God on whom my Being every Moment de- 
pends? The God, who out of nothing ad- 
vanced me to a reaſonable and immortal Na- 
ture, and put me in a Capacity of being hap- 
Py for ever? The God whoſe Goodneſs has 
run paralle] with my Life ; who has preſerved 
me in a thouſand Dangers, and kept me even 
trom the Ruin I courted, and even while I re- 
pincd at the Providence that ſaved me. 

How often has he recovered me [rom eter- 
nal Miſery, and brought me back from the 
very Borders of IIell, when there was but a 

dying 
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dying Groan, but one faint Sigh between me 
and everlaſting Perdition? When all human 
Help failed, and my mournful Friends were 
taking their laſt Farewels ; when every ſmiling 
Hope forſook me, and the Horrors of Death 
ſurrounded me, to God I cryed from the 
Depths of Miſery and Deſpair; I cryed, and 
he was intreated, and reſcued my Life from 
Deſtruftion : He brought me out of the miry Clay, 
and ſet my Feet upon a Rock, A thouſand In- 
ſtances of thy Goodneſs could I recount, and 
all to my own Confuſion. 

CouLlpD I conſider thee as my Enemy, I 
might forgive myſelf ; but when I conſider 
thee as my beſt Friend, my tender Father, 
the Suſtainer of my Life, and Author of my 
Happineſs, good God! what a monſtrous 
thing do I appear, who have ſinned againſt 
thee? Could I charge thee with Severity, or 
call thy Laws rigorous and unjuſt, I had ſome 
Excuſe ; but I am filenced there by the Con- 
viction of my own Reaſon, which aſſents to all 
thy Precepts as juſt and holy. But to heighten 
my Guilt, I have violated the ſacred Rules I 
approve : I have provoked the Juſtice I fear, 


and offended the Purity I adore. 


Yer ſtill there are higher Aggravations of 
my Iniquity ; and what gives me the utmoſt 
Confuſion is, that I have ſinned againſt un- 
bounded Love and Goodneſs : Horrid Ingra- 
ticude ! here lies the Emphaſis of my Folly and 
Miſery ; the Senſe of this torments me, can [ 
not ſay, as much as the Dread of Hell, or the 
Fears of loſing Heaven? Thy Love and ten- 

der 
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der Compaſſion the late pleaſing Subjects of 
my Thoughts, are of this Account become my 
Terror. The Tiles of an Enemy and a Judge 
ſcarce ſound more paintul to my Ears, than 
thole of a Friend and a Benefactor, which fo 
ſhamefully enhance my Guilt : Thoſe ſacred 
Naines confound and territy my Soul, becauſe 
they furniſh my Conſcience with the moſt ex- 
quiſite Reproaches: The Thoughts of ſuch 
Gooclneſs abuſed, and ſuch Cl-mency attront- 
ed, ſcem to be almolt as inſupportable, as thole 
of thy Wrath and Severity. 

O wiaiTrHER ſhall | turn: I dare not look 
vpward; the Sun and Stars upbraid me there: 
It 1 look downward, the Fields and Fountains 
take their Creator's Part, and Huaven and 
Earth conſpire to aggravate my Sins : Thoſe 
common Bleſſings tell me how much I am 
indebted to thy Bounty: But, Lord, when 
] iecail thy particular Favours, I am utterly 
confounded; what numerous Inſtances could 
I recourt? Nor has my Rebellion yet ſhut 
up the Fountain of thy Grace; for yet I 
breathe, and yet I live, and live to implore a 
Pardon: Heaven is ſtill open, and the Throne 
of God acceſſible. But Oh! with what Con- 
fidence can J approach it? What Motives can 
I urge, but. ſuch as carry my own Condemna- 
tion in them. 

SHALL I urge thy former Pity and Indul- 

ence? This were to plead againſt myſelf: 
And yet thy Clemency, that Clemency which 
I- have abuled, is the beſt Argument I can 
bring; thy Grace and Clemency as revealed 
In 
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in Jesus, the Son of thy Love, the bleſſed Re- 
8 of God and Man. | 

O wuiTHER has my Folly reduced me? 
With what Words ſhall I chuſe to addreſs 
thee? Pardon my Iniquity, O Lord, for it is 
great : Surprizing Argument! yet this will 
magnify thy Goodneſs, and yield me an eter- 
nal Theme to praiſe thee : It will add an Em- 
phaſis to all my grateful Songs, and tune my 
Harp to everlaſting Harmony. The Ranſom'd 
of the Lord thall join with me, while this 
glorious Inſtance of thy Grace excites their 
Wonder, and my unbouoded Gratitude : Thus 
ſhall thy Glory be exalted. 

O Lorp Gop, permit a poor worthleſs 
Creature to plead a little with thee ; what 
Honour will my Deſtruction bring thee ? 
What Profit, what Triumph to the Almighty 
will my Perdition be? Mercy is thy brighteſt 


Attribute; this gives thee all thy Lovelineſs 
and completes thy Beauty. By Names of 
Kindneſs and Indulgence thou haſt cholen to 


reveal thyſelf to Men : By titles of the moſt 
tender Import thou haſt made thyſelf known 
to my Soul; Titles which thou doſt not yet 
diſdain, but are ſtill compaſlionate and ready 

to 2 
ur that thou haſt or will forgive me, O 
my God, aggravates my Guilt. And wilt thou 
indeed forgive me? Wilt thou remit the 
gloomy Score, and reſtore the Privilege I 
have forfeited? Wondrous Love! aſtoniſhing 
Benignity! Let me never live to repeat my 
Ingratitude; let me never live to break my 
penitent 
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+ pes Vows; leg me die e're that unhappy 
oment arrive. 


N.-A. Vee N Ve Ne N. 
XIII. The Abſence of G OD on Earth, 


HAT is Hell? What is Damnation, 

but an Ifxcluſion from thy Preſence ? 
It is the want of that which gives the Regions 
of Darknels all th ir Horror: What is Hea- 
ven? What are the Satisfaétions of Angels, 
but the Views of thy Glory? What but thy 
Smiles and Complailince are the Springs of 
their immortal Tranſports ? 

Wirnour the Light of thy Countenance, 
what Privilege is my Being? What canſt thou 
thyſelf give me to countervail the infinite 
L.ols ? Could the Riches, the empty Glories, 
and infipid Pleaſures of the Worid, recom- 
penſe me for it? Ah! no. Not all the Va- 
riety of the Creation could ſatisfy me while [ 
am deprived of thee : Let the Ambitious, the 
Licentious and Covetous, ſhare theſe 'I rifles 
among themſelves; they are no Amuſements 
tor my dejected Thoughts. 

THERE was a Lime (but ah! that happy 
Time is paſſed, thoſe bliſsful Minutes gone) 
when with a modeſt Aſſurance 1 could call 
thee my Father, my Almighty Friend, my Defence, 
my Hope, and my exceeding great Reward : 
But thoſe glorious Advantages are loft, thoſe 
raviſhing Proſpects withdrawn, and to my 
trenbling 
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trembling Soul thou doſt no more appear but 
as a conſuming Fire, an inacceſſible Majeſty, 
my ſevere Judge, and my omnipotent Adver- 
ſary; and who ſhall deliver me out of thy 
Hands? Where ſhall I find a Shelter from thy 


Wrath ? What Shades can cover me from thy 
all-lecing Kye ? 


One Glance from thee, one piercing Ray, 
Would kindle Darkneſs into Day : 

The Veil of Night is no Diſguiſe, 

No Screen from thy all ſearching Eyes: 
Thro* Midnight- Shades thou findſÞ thy Way, 
As in the b.azing Noon of Day, 


But will the Lord caſt off for ever ? Will he be 
favourable no more? as God indeed forgotten to 
be gracious? Will he ſhut out my Prayer for 
ever, and muſt I never behold my Maker? 
Muſt I never mect thoſe Smiles that fill the 
heavenly Inhabitants with unutterable Joys ? 
Thoſe Smiles which enlighten the celeſtial 
Region, and make everlaſting Day above? In 
vain then have theſe wretched Eyes beheld the 
Light, in vain am I endued with reaſonable 
Faculties and immortal Principles : Alas! what 


will they prove but everlaſting Curſes, it I muſt 
never ſce the Face of God? 


Is it a Dream? or do I hear 

The Voice that ſo delights my Ear? 
Lo, he &er ills his Steps extends, 
And bounding from the Cliffs deſcends : 
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Now like a Roe outſlrips the Wind, 
And leaves the panting Heart behind. 


I have waited fer thee as they that wait for the 
Merning, and thy Returns are more welcome 
than the ſpringing Day-light after the Horrors 
of a melancholy Night; more welcome than 
Eaſe to the Sick, than Water to the Thirſty, 
or Reſt to the weary Traveller. How undone 
was I without thee? In vain, while thou 
wert abſent, the World hath tryed to enter- 
tain me: All it could offer was like Jeſts 
to dying Men, or like Recreation to the 
Damn'd. On thy Favour alone my Tranqui- 
lity depends; deprived of that, I ſhould ſigh 
for Happineſs in the midſt of a Paradiſe : Thy 
Loving Kindneſs is better than Life, and if a 
Taſte of thy Love be thus tranſporting, what 
Extaſies ſhall I know when 1 drink my Fill of 
the Streams of Bliſs that low from thy Right- 
hand for ever? Rut when 


Ihen ſhall this happy Day of Viſion be ? 
When fhall I make a near Approach to thee ® 
Be loſt in Love ana wrapt in [xtaſy ? 

Ob] when ſbail I behold thee all ſerene, 
Without tis envious cloudy Veil betten! 
is true; the ſacred Elements“ impart 
Thy virtual Preſence 10 my faithful Heart, 
But to my Senſe ſtill unrevealed thou art. 
This, tho" a great, is an imperfett Bliſs, 
To ſee a Shadow for the God I wiſh. 

My Soul a more exalted Pitch would fiy, 
And wiew thee in the Heights of Majeſty. 2 


* The Lord's-ſupper, 


XIV. of the Hz ART. 67 


XIV. Boniſhment from Gov for ever. 


DEPART from me ye Curſed: Oh! let me 

never hear thy Voice pronounce thoſe 
dreadful Words. With what Terrors would 
that Sentence pierce my Heart, while! it thun- 
ders in my Ears? Oh! rather ſpeak me into 
my primitive Nothing, and with one potent 
Word finiſh wy Exiſtence. To be ſeparated 
from thee, and curſt with Immortality, who 
can ſuſtain the intolerable Doom ? 


O dreadful State of black Deſpair, 
To ſee my God remove, 
And fix my doleful Station where 
1 muſt not taſte his Love, 


nor view the Light of thy Countenance for 
ever. Unutterable Woe! there is no Hell be- 
yond it. Separation from God is the Depth 
of Miſery, Blackneſs of Darkneſs, and eter- 
nal Night mult neceſſarily involve a Soul ex- 
cluded from thy Preſence, What Lite, what 
Joy, what Hope is to be found where thop 
art not? I want Words to paint my Thoughts 
of that diſmal State. Oh! let me never be 
reſerved for the dreadful Experience | rather 
let looſe thy Wrath, and in a Moment reduce 
me into nothing. 

Depart from thee! Oh! whether ſhould 1 
go from thee? Into utter Darkneſs? That 
makes no Addition at all to the Wretch's 
Milery that is baniſhed from thy Face. After 
that fearful Doom, I ſhould without Con- 

| ſtraint 
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ſtraint ſcek out Shades as dark as Hell, being 
moſt agreeable to my own Deſpaiy, and in the 
Horrors of eternal Night bewail the infinite 
Loſs. 

Tur Remembrance of that loſt Happineſs 
would render celeſtial Day inſufferable. The 
Light of Paradiſe could not chear me without 
thy Favour : The Songs of Angels would but 
heighten my Anguiſh, and torment me with a 
Scene of Bliſs which I mult never taſte. The 
Sight of thy Favourites, and the Glories of 
thy Court, would but excite my F.nvy, and fill 
me with Madnels, while I conſidered myſelf 
the Object of thine eternal Indignation : Nor 
could all the Harmony of Heaven allay the 
Horror of that RefleCtion, 

THe Groans of the Damned, and the 
Darkneſs of the infernal Caverns, would bet- 
rer (uit my Grief, There to the Cries of tor- 


mented Ghofls, and to the Sound of eternal 


Tewpeſts, I might join my wild Complaints, 
and lament the Lols of infinite Bliſs, and curſe 
my own Folly: But all the Plagues below, if 
I might ſpeak my pretent Thought, ſhould 
not extort a blaſphemous Reflection on the 
divine Attributes; for I know | delerve eter- 
nal Miſery, and even in Hell I think I ſhould 
confels thy Juſtice. Thy long-experienced 
Clemency, I am ſure, ought to ſilence my 
Reproaches for ever, and to all Eternity 
leave thee unblemiſhed with the Imputation 

of Cruelty. 
Bur Oh! what Agonies would the Remem- 
brance of thy former Favour excite? What 
exquilite 
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exquiſite Remorſe would it give me to recall 
thoſe happy Moments when thou didſt bleſs 
my retired Devotions with thy Preſence ? Af- 
ter | have reliſhed thoſe divine Entertain» 
ments, how bitter would the Dregs of thy 
Wrath be? Whither would thy Frowns ſink 
me, after I have enjoyed the Light of thy 
Countenance ? 

Ir I muſt loſe thy Favour, Oh! let me 
forget what that Word imports, and blot 
for ever from my Remembrance the Joys 
that a Senſe of thy Love has excited: Let no 
Traces of thoſe ſacred Tranſports be left on 
my Soul, 

Bur muſt I depart from thee into everlaſt- 
ing Fire? Double and dreadful Curſe | And 
yet unquenchable Flames, and infernal Chains 
(if I can judge in this Life of ſuch awful Fu- 
turities) would be leſs terrible than the Senſe 
of thoſe laſt Joys. That Loſs would endure 
no Reflection; the Review would be for ever 
inſufferable; the Ages of Eternity could not 
diminiſh the exquilite Regret; ſtill it would 
excite new and unutterable Anguiſh, and rack 
me with infinite Deſpair, 

BlESssHD God, pity the Soul whoſe extreameſt 
Horror is the Doom of an eternal Departure 
from thee. Draw iny Spirit into the holieſt 
and the neareſt Union with thyſelf that is poſ- 
ſible, while it dwells in this Fleſh? and let me 
here commence that delighttul Reſidence and 
Converſe with God, which nor Death, nor 
Judgment ſhall ever deſtroy, nor ſhall a long 
Eternity Tyer put a Period to it. 


XV. 


r 
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XV. The Glory of Gon in his Works of 


Creation, Providence and Redemption. 


Y Being immediately flows from thee, 
and ſhould I not praiſe my omnipotent 
Maker? I reccived the laſt Breath I drew from 
thee, thou doſt ſuſtain my Life this very 
Moment, and the next depends entirely on 
thy Pleaſure, It is the Dignity of my Na- 
ture to know, and my [Happineſs to praiſe 
and adore my great Original. But Oh! thou 
Supreme of all Things, how art thou to be 
extolled by moital Man? 1 ſay to Corruption, 
Thou art my Father, and to the Worms, Ye are 
my Brethren ; my Days are as a lands Breadth, 
and my Life is nothing before thee , but thuu art 
the ſame, and thy Years never fail: I'rom ever- 
laſting to everlaſting thou art God, the incom- 
prehenſible, the immutable Divinity. The 
Language of Paradiſe, and the Strains of ce- 
leſtial Floquence, fall ſhort ot thy Perfec- 
tions; the Firſt- born Sons of Light loſe them- 
ſelves in bliſsſul Aſtoniſhment in Search of thy 
Excellenciecsz; even they, with filent Extaſy 
adore thee, while thou art veil'd with incffable 
Splendor. 


The bright, the bleſs'd Divinity is known 
And comprehended by him/clf alone. 


Who can conceive the Extent of that Power, 
which out of nothing brought Materials for a 
riſing World, and from a gloomy Chaos bid 
the harmonious Univerſe appear? 


Confuſion 


— 
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Conſuſſon heard the Voice, and wild Uprear 
Stood rul'd; flood vaſt infinity confin'd. 


Ar thy Word the Pillars of the Sky were 
fram'd, and its beauteous Arches raiſed : Th 
Breath kindled the Stars, adorned the Moon 
with Silver Rays, and gave the Sun its flaming 
Splendor. Thou didſt prepare for the Waters 
their capacious Bed, and by thy Power ſet 
Bounds to the raging Billows : By thee the 
Vallies were clothed in their flowry Pride, and 
the Mountains crowned with Groves. In all 
the wonderful Effects of Nature, we adore 
and confeſs thy Power; thou uttereſt thy 
Voice in Thunder, and doſt ſcatter thy Light- 
nings abroad; thou rideſt on the Wings of 
the Wind, the Mountains ſmoak, and the Fo. 
reſts tremble at thy Approach; the Summer 
and Winter, the ſhady Night, and the bright 
Revolutions of the Day, are thine. 


7, heſe are thy glorious Works, Parent of Good, 
Almighty ; thine this univerſal Frame: 
Thus wondrous they , thyſelf how wondrous then ? 


Bur O! what mult thy eſſential Majeſty 
and Beauty be, it thou art thus illuſtrious in 
thy Works? it the Dilcoveries of thy Power 
and Wildom are thus delightful, how tranſ- 
porting are the Manifeſtations of thy Good- 

ls? From thee every thing that lives receives 
its Breath; and by thee are all upheld in Life. 
Thy Providence reaches the leaſt Inſet, for 
thou art good, and thy Care extends to all 
thy Works. Thou feedeſt the Ravens, and 

doſt 
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doſt provide the young Lions their Prey: 
Thou fcattereſt thy Bleſſings with a liberal 
Hand on the whole Creation ; Man, ungrate- 
ful Man, largely partakes thy Bounty. Thou 
cauſeſt thy Rain to deſcend, and makeſt thy 
Sun to ſhine on the Evil and Unthankful ; for 
thou art good, and thy Mercy endureth for ever. 

As the Creator and Prelerver of Men, thou 
art gloriouſly manifeit ; but Oh! how much 
more gloriouſly art thou revealed, as recon- 
ciling ungrateful Enemies to thyſelf by the 
Blood of thy eternal Son? Here thy Benefi- 
cence diſplays its brighteſt Splendor : Here 
thou doſt fully diſcover thy molt magnificent 
Titles, THE LorD, THE Lord Gop, MER- 
CIFUL AND GRACIOUS, LONG SUFFERING, 
AND ABUNDANT IN GooDNEss: How un- 
ſearchable are thy Ways, and thy Paths paſt find- 
ing out ? Infinite Depths of Love, never to be 
expreſſed by human Language; and yet ſhould 
Man be ſilent, the Stones themſelves would 
ſpeak, and the mute Creation find a Voice to 
upbraid his ungrateful Folly. 


BEE BE Dede de BRIE BRIE S Set BRIE De 
XVI. Longing for the Coming of CHRIST. 


OME, Loxp Jrs&vs, come quickly; 
Oh! come, leſt my Expectation faint, 
lett I grow weary, and murmur at thy long 
Delay. 1 am tired with thele Vanities, and 
the World grows every Day more un-enter- 
taining 


[ 
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taining and inſipid; it has now loſt its Charms, 
and finds my Heart inſenſible to all its Al- 
lurements. With Coldneſs and Contempt I 
view theſe tranſitory Glories, inſpired with no- 
bler Proſpects and vaſter Expectation by Faith. 
I ſee the promiſed Land, and every Day brings 
me nearer the Poſſeſſion of my heavenly In- 


heritance. Then ſhall I ſee God and live, and 
Face to Face behold my triumphant Redeemer, 


And in his Favour find immortal Light. 
Ye Hours and Days, cut ſhort your tedious Flight ; 
Ye Months and Years (if fuch allotted be 

In this deteſted barren World for me) 

With haſty Revolution roll along, 

I languiſh with Impatience to be gone. 


I Have nothing here to linger for; my 
Hopes, my Reſt, my Treaſure, and my Joys 
are all above : My Soul faints for the Courts 
of the Lord in a dry and thirſty Land, where 
there is no Refreſhment. 


How long ſhall I dwell in Meſheck, and ſo- 
Journ in the Tents of Kedar? When will the 
weariſome Journey of Life be finiſhed ? When 
ſhall I reach my everlaſting Home, and ar- 
rive at my celeſtial Country? My Heart, my 
Wiſhes are already there: I have no Engage- 
ments to delay my Farewel, nothing to detain 
me here; but wander an unacquainted Pil- 
grim, a Stranger and Deſolate, tar from my 
native Regions. 


My Friends are gone before, and are now 


triumphing in the Skies, ſecure of the Con- 


_ 


D queſt, 
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queſt, poſſeſt of the Rewards of Victory. 
They ſurvey the Field of Battle, and look 
back with Pleaſure on the diſtant Danger: 
Death and Hell for ever vanquiſhed, leave 
them in the Poſſeſſion of endleſs Tranquility 
and Joy; while I, beſet with a thouſand 
Snares, and tired with continual Toil, un- 
ſteadily maintain the Field, till active Faith 
ſteps in, aſſures me of the Conqueſt, and 
fhews me the immortal Crown. It is Faith 
tells me that Light is ſown for the Rightecus, and 
Gladneſs for the Upright in Heart : It aſſures me 
that my Redeemer lives, and that be ſhall ſtand the 
laſt Day on the Earth ;, and ibo after my Skin 
Worms deſtroy this Body, yet in my Fleſh ſhall T ſee 
Ged , whom I ſhall ſez for myſelf, and not ano- 
her; and theſe Eyes ſhall behold, tho" my Reins be 
conſumed within me. Amen, even ſo come Lord 
Feſus. This muſt be the Language of my 
Soul till thou doſt appear, and thele my im- 
atient Breathings after thee. Till I ſee thy 
Eee, my Heart and my Fleſh will pine 
for the living God. 

Grant me, O Lomp, to fulfil as a Hireling my 
Days ; ſhorten the Space, and let it be full of 
Action. It is of ſmall Importance how few 
there are of theſe little Circles of Days and 
Hours, fo they are but well filled up with De- 
votion, and with all proper Duty. 
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XVII. Seeking after an abſent Gon, 


H! let not the Lord be angry, and 

| who am but Duſt will ſpeak : Why 
doſt thou withdraw thyſelf, and ſuffer me to 
purſue thee in vain? If I am ſurrounded 
with thy Immenſity, why am I thus inſenſible 
of thee? Why do not find thee if thou art 
every where preſent? I ſearch thee in the 
Temple, where thou haſt often met me; there 
I have ſeen the Traces of thy Majeſty and 
Beauty; but thoſe ſacred Viſions bleſs my 
Sight no more. I ſearch thee in my ſecret 
Retirements, where I have called upon thy 
Name, and have often heard the Whiſpers 
of thy Voice; that celeſtial Converſation 
hath often reached and raptured my Soul, but 
Jam ſolaced no more with thoſe divine Conde- 
ſcenſions; I liſten, but I hear thoſe gentle 
Sounds no more; I pine and languiſh, but thou 
flieſt me; till I wither in thy Abſence, as a 
drooping Plant for the reviving Sun. 

O wary wilt thou ſcatter this melancholy 
Darkneſs ? When ſhall the Shadows flee before 
thee ? When ſhall the chearful Glory of thy 
Grace dawn upon my Mind at thy Approach ? 
J fhall revive at thy Light; my vital Spirits 
will confeſs thy Pretence ; Gricf and Anxiet 
will vaniſh before thee, and immortal Joys ſur- 
round my Soul, 

Wirk thou art preſent, Ileaven and 
Happineis enſue; Hell and Damnation fills 
the Breaſt where thou art abſent, While 
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God withdraws I am encompaſſed with Dark- 
neis and Deſpair ; the Sun and Stars ſhine with 
an uncomfortable Luſtre; the Faces of my 
Friends grow tireſome z the Smiles of Angels 
would fail to chear my languiſhing Spirit. I 
grow unacquainted with Tranquility ; Peace 
and Joy are empty Sounds to me, and Words 
without a Meaning. 

Til me not of Glory and Pleaſure, there 
are no ſuch Things without my God; while 
he withdraws, what Delight can theſe Trifles 
afford? All that amuſes Mankind, are but 
Dreams of Happineſs, Shades and fantaſtick 
Appearances: What Compenſation can they 
make for an infinite Good departed ? All Na- 
ture cannot repair my Loſs: Heaven and 
Earth would offer their Treaſures in vain ; 
not all the Kingdoms of this World, nor the 
Thrones of Archangels, could give me a Re- 
compenſe for an abſent God. : 

O WHERE can my Grief find Redreſs ? 
Whence can I draw Satisfaction when the 
Fountain of Joy ſeals up its Streams? My 
Sorrows are hopeleſs till he return; without 
him my Night will never ſee a Dawn, but 
extend to everlaſting Darkneſs : Content and 
Toy will be eternal "Strangers to my Breaſt, 
Flad I all things within the Compaſs of Crea- 
tion to delight me, his Frowns would blaſt 
FR whole Enjoyment : Uureconciled to God, 

my Soul would be for ever at Variance with 
It wag 

tv; now, while I believe thy Glory hid 
but with a tranſient Eclipſe, while I 

wait 
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wait for thy Return as for the dawning Day, 
my Soul ſuffers inexpreſſible Agonies at the 
Delay; the Minutes ſeem to linger, and Days 
are lengthened into Ages: But, Lord, what 
keener Anguiſh ſhould I feel, did I think thy 
Preſence had totally forſaken me, did I imagine 
thy Glory ſhould no more ariſe on my Soul ? 
My Spirits fail at the Suppoſition; I cannot 
face the dreadful Apprehenſions of my God 
for ever gone. Is it not Hell in its moſt hor- 
rid Proſpect? Eternal Darkneſs, and the un- 
dying Worm, infinite Ruin and irreparable 
Damage ? Compared to this, what were all the 
Plagues that Earth could threaten, or IIell 
invent? What is Diſgrace, and Poverty, and 
Pain ? What is all that Mortals fear, real or 
imaginary Evils? They are nothing compared 
to the Terrors which the Thought of loling my 
God excites, 

O THov, who art my boundleſs Treaſure, 
my infinite Delight, my All, my ineffable Por- 
tion, can | part with thee? I may ſee without 
Light, and breathe without Air, ſooner than 
be bleſſed without my God. Happineſs ſe- 
parate from thee, were a Contradiction, an 
Impoſſibility (if I dare ſpeak it) ro Omaipo- 
tence itſelf. I feel a Flame which the moſt 
glorious Creation could not ſatisfy ; an Emp- 
tineſs which nothing but infinite Love could 
fill. I muſt find thee, or weary myſelf in an 
eternal Purſuit, Nothing ſhall divert me in 
the endleſs Search, no Obſtacle ſhall fright 
me back, no Allurement withhold me, no- 
thing ſhall flatter or relieve my Impatience ; 
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my Bliſs, my Heaven, my All depends on the 
Succeſs. Shew me where thou art, O my God, 
conduct me into thy Preſence, and let thy 
Love confine me there for ever. 


Þ 
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XVIII. Appeals io Gop concerning the Su- 
ö premacy of Love to him. 


H GOD, when ceaſe to love and praiſe. 

thee, let me ceaſe to breathe and live; 
when I forget thee, let me forget the Name 
6f Happineſs, and Jet every pleaſing Idea be 
razed from my Memory. When thou art 
not my fupreme Delight, let all Things elſe 
deceive me; let me grow unacquainted with 
Peace, and ſeek Repoſe in vain: Let Delu- 
fions mock my gayeſt Hopes, let my Deſires 
find no Satisfaction, till they are terminated all 
in thee, When I forget the SatisfaCtions of 
thy Love, O my God, let Pleaſure be a Stran- 
ger to my Soul; when I prefer not that to 
my chiefeſt Joy, let me be inſenſible of all De- 
light: When thy Benignity is not dearer to me 
than Life, let that Life become my Burden and 
my Pain. 

SEARCH the inmoſt Receſſes of my Heart, 
and if thou findeft any Competitor there, te- 
move the darling Vanity, and blot every Name 
but thine from my Breaſt. Let me find no- 
thing but Emptineſs in the Cteature, when I 

forſake 
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forfake the All-ſufficient Creator : Let the 
Streams be cut off when I wander away, and 
abandon the Fountain. Let me be deſtitute 
of Aſſiſtance when I ceafe to rely on thee: 
Let my Lips be for ever ſilent when they re- 
fuſe to acknowledge thy Benefits, and make 
not thee the Subject of their higheſt Praiſe. 
Let no joyful Strain enter at my Ears, when 
thy Name is not the moſt delightful Sound 
"mw can convey to my Heart. 

Have been pronouncing heavy Curſes 
on myſelf, if thy Love be not my chief Bleſ- 
ſing; yet, O my deareſt Good, my Portion, 
and my only Felicity, might I not go on far- 
ther ſtill, and even venture immortal Joys on 
the Sincerity of my Love to thee? Bleſſed 
Lord, forgive theſe dangerous Efforts of a 
mortal Tongue, which are the mere Out- 
breakings of a fervent Affection. I could even 
dare to pledge all my Hopes and my Preten- 
ſions to future Happineſs, (and O let not my 
Heart deceive me) I think I could riſque them 
all, if thou thyſelt art not the Object of my 
brighteſt Hopes, and the Light of thy Coun- 
tenance the Height of that expected Hap- 
pineſs. 

IF I deſire any thing in Heaven or on 
Earth in Compariſon of thee, I am almoſt 
ready to ſay, Baniſh me as an eternal Exile 
from the Light of Paradiſe : Even that Pa- 
radiſe would be melancholy Darkneſs with- 
out thee, and the obſcureſt Corner of the Crea- 
tion bleſſed with thy Preſence, would be more 
agreeable, Oh! where could I be happy re- 
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mote from thee ? What imaginary Good could 
ſupply thy Abſence ? Say, O my God, do 1 
not love thee ? | 

SHALL I call the holy Angels to witneſs ? 
Shall I call Heaven and Earth to witneſs? Will 
not the moſt high God himſelf, the Poſſeſſor 
of Heaven and Earth condeſcend to witneſs the 
Ardour and Sincerity of thy Love ? 

Wirn what Plealure do I reflect on the 
Obligations by which 1 have devoted mylclt 
ro thee? My Soul collects itſelt, and with an 
intite Aſſent gives up all its Powers to thee ; 
would bind myſelf unto thee beyond all the 
Ties that Mortals know. You Miniſters of 
Light, give me your Flames, and teach me 
your celeſtial Forms; let all be noble and pa- 
thetick, and folema as your own immortal 
Vows, and I will joyfully go through them all 
to bind myſelf to my God for ever. Say, 
now, ye Heavens and Earth, ſay, ye holy An- 
gels, and O thou all-knowing God, ſay, do I 
not love thee ? 
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XIX. A devout Rapture, or Love to GoD 
inexpreſſible. 


H O U radiant Sun, thou Moon, and all 

ye ſparkling Stars, how gladly would 

I leave your pleaſant Light to ſee the Face of 
God? Ye Chryſtal Streams, ye Groves and 
flowry Lawns, my innocent Delights, how 
joy fully could I leave you to meet that bliſsful 
Proſpect? 
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Proſpect? And you delightful Faces of my 
Friends, I would this Moment quit you all to 
ſee him whom my Soul loves; ſo loves, that 
I can find no Words to expreſs the unutter- 
able Ardour: Not as the Miſer loves his 
Wealth, nor the Ambitious his Grandeur ; 
not as the Libertine loves his Pleaſures, or the 
generous Man his Friend; theſe are flat Simi- 
litudes to deſcribe ſuch an intenſe Paſſion as 
mine. Not as a Man ſcorched in a Fever, 
longs for a cooling Draught; not as a weary 
Traveller wiſhes for ſoft Repoſe; my reſtleſs 
Delires admit of no equal Compariſon from 
theſe. | 

I Love my Friend; my vital Breath and 
the Light of Heaven are dear to me: But 
ſhould 1 ſay, I love my God as I love theſe, 
I ſhould belye the ſacred Flame which aſpires | 
to Infinity. It is thee, abſtractly then, O un- 
created Beauty, that I love; in thee, my 
Wiſhes are all terminated; in thee, as in their 
bliſsful Centre, all my Deſires meet, and there 
they muſt be eternally fixed: It is thou alone 
that mult conſtitute my everlaſting Hap zinefs. 
Were the Harps of Angels ſilent, there would 
be Harmony for me in the Whilpers of thy 
Love: Were the Fields of Light darkened. 
thy Smiles would bleſs me with everlaſtin 
Day; the Viſion of thy Face will attract my 
Eyes, nor give me Leiſure to waſte a Look on 
other Objects to all Eternity, any further than 
God is to be ſeen in his Creatures. All their 
Beams of Grace, and Joy, and Glory, are de— 
rived from thee the eternal Sun, and will merit 


D 3 wy 


82 Devout EXERCISES XIX, 


my Attention no farther than they reflect thy 
Image, or diſcover thy Excellencies. 

Even at this Diſtance, encompaſſed with 
the Shades of Death, and the Miſts of Dark- 
neſs, in theſe cold melancholy Regions, when 
a Ray of thy Love breaks in on my Soul, when 
through the Clouds I can trace but one feeble 
Beam, even that obſcures all human Glory, 
and gives me a Contempt for whatever Mor- 
tality can boaſt, What Wonder then will 
the open Viſion of thy Face effect, when 1 
ſhall enjoy it in ſo ſublime a Degree, that the 
Magnificence of the Skies will not draw my 
Regard, nor the Converſe of Angels divert 
my Thoughts from thee ? Thou wilt engrols 
my everlaſting Attention, and I ſhall abound 
in Felicity, if I had nothing to entertain me 
but immediate Communion with the infinite 
Pivinity. 

M Nb thy Pace, old lazy Time, and ſhake 
thy heavy Sands; make ſhorter Circles, ye 
rolling Planets ; when will your deſtined Cour- 
Es be fulfilled ? Thou reſtleſs Sun, how long 
wilt thou travel the celeſtial Road ? When 
will thy ſtarry Walk be finiſhed ? When will 
the commiſſioned Angel arreſt thee in thy 
Progreſs, and lifting up his Hand, fwear by the 
vnutterable Name, that Time fhall be no more? 
O happy Period! my impatient Soul ſprings 
forward to ſalute thee, and leaves the lagging 
Days, and Months, and Years far behind. 
Make haſte, my Beloved, and be like à Roe, or 
a young Hart on the ſpicey Mountains. ! 
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I ee, I die for a Sight of thy Counte- 
nance; Oh! turn the Veil aſide, blow away 
the ſeparating Cloud, pull out the Pins of 
this Tabernacle, break the Cords and let fall 
the Curtain of Mortality, Oh! let it inter- 
pole no longer between me and my perfect 
Bliſs. I feel thoſe Flames of divine Love, 
which are unextinguiſhable as the Lights of 


Heaven, not Death itfelf ſhall quench the ſa- 


cred Ardour ? 

Ye Miniſters of Light, ye Guardians of 
the Juſt, ſtand and witneſs to my Vows; 
and in an humble Dependence on thy Grace, 
O Jeſus, may | not venture to bid theſe thy 
flaming Miniſters proteſt againſt me when J 
change my Love, and ſtand my Accuſers at 
the laſt Judgment? When I prove falſe to 
thee, may I not venture to ſay to them all, 
Bring in your awtul Evidence, and proclaim 
my Perjury. 


For you have liſten'd, while the ſacred Name 
That kindles in each heavenly Breaſt a Flame, 
You lijten'd while it melted on my Tongue, 
Flow'd from my Lips and grac'd the Midnight Sang. 
Bleſs'd was the Time, and ſwiftly fled the Hours, 
While holy Love employ'd my nobleſt Powers : 
The Heavens appear d, and the propiliaus Skies 
Unveil'd their inmoſs Glories to my Eyes. 

O! ſtay, I cry'd, ye happy Moments ſtay, 

Nor in your Flight ſnatch theſe Delights away : 
J aſk no more the riſing Sun to view, 

To Merials and their Hopes I bid adieu. 
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Tarrst Heavens and this Earth have been 
Witneſſes to my Vows : The holy Angels have 
been Witneſſes, and all will join together to 
condemn me when J violate my Faith. Strength- 
en and confirm it, O my Saviour, and make 
the Bonds of it immortal. 

Ir I were only to reaſon upon this Subject, 
I might ſay, what Motive could Earth, what 
could Hell, what could Heaven itſelf propoſe 
to tempt my Soul to change its Love? What 
could they Jay in the Balance againſt an in- 
finite Good? What could be thrown in as 
a Stake againſt the Favour of God? Aſk 
the happy Souls who know what the Light of 
his Countenance imports, who drink in Joy 
and Immortality trom his Smiles, aſk them 
what Value they ſet on their Enjoyments ; 
alk them what in Heaven or Farth ſhould 
purchaſe one Moment's Interval of their 
Bliſs; aſk fonie radiant Seraph, amidſt the 
Fervency of his Raptures, at what Price he 
values his IIappineis; and when theſe have 
named the Purchaſe, Earth and Hell may 
try to balance mine. Let them ſpread the 
Baits that tempt deluded Men to Ruin; let 
Riches, Honour, Beauty, and bewitching 
Pleaſure, appear in all their Charms, the Sen- 
ſuality of the preſent and paſt Ages, the Per- 
ſian Delicacy and the Roman Pride; let them 
uncover the golden Mines, and diſcloſe the 
Ruby ſparkling in its Bed; let them open the 
Veins of Sapphire, and ſhew the Diamond 
glittering on its Rock; let them all be 
thrown u.to the Balance; alas! their Weight 

is 
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1s too little and too light. Let the Pagean-, 
tries of State be added, imperial Titles and 
the Enſigns of Majeſty 3 put in all that bound- 
leſs Vanity imagines, or wild Ambition craves, 
Crowns and Sceptres, regal Veſtments and, 
golden Thrones—the Scale {till mounts, | 
Throw in the. World jntire—it is unſubſtantial 
and light as airy Vanity. ; 

ARE theſe thy higheſt Boaſls, O deluding 
World ? Ye Miniſters of Darkneſs, have 
you nothing elſe to offer? Are theſe your ut- 
moſt Propoſals? Are theſe a Compenſation 
for the Favour or Gop ? Alas! that bound- 
leſs World has a Meaning which out-weighs 
them all : Infinite Delight, unconceivable Joy 
are expreſſed in it; the Light of his Counte- 
nance lignifies more than Angels can delcribe, 
or Mortality imagine: And ſhall I quit all 
that an everlaſting Heaven means, for empty 
Shadows ? | 

Go, ye baffled Tempters, go offer your 
Toys to Madmen and Fools; they all vaniſh 
under my Scorn, and cannot yield ſo much 
as an Amuſement to my aſpiring Thoughts, 
The Sun in all his ſpacious Circuit, be- 
holds nothing to tempt my Wiſhes. Theſe 
winding Skies, in all their ample Round, con- 
tain nothing equal to my Delires; my Am- 
bition has far different Ends, and other Prol- 
pects in View; nothing below the Joys of 
Angels can ſatisſy me. 

Lr me explore the Worlds of Life and 
Beauty, and find a Path to the dazzling Re- 
ceſſes of the Moſt High: Let me drink at 


the 
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the Fountain-head of Pleaſure, and derive all 
that I want from original and uncreated Ful- 
neſs and Felicity. 

On divine Love! let me launch out into 
thy pleafurable Depths, and be ſwallowed up 
of thee : Let me plunge at once in immortal 
Joy, and loſe myſelf in the infinite Ocean of 
Happinels. | 
Tir then I pine for my celeſtial Country, 
till then I murmur to the Winds and Streams, 
and tell the ſolitary Shades my Grief. The 
Groves are conſcious to my Complaints, and 
the Moon and Stars liſten to my Sighs ; by 
their ſilent Lights | taſk over my heavenly 
Concerns, and give a Vent to my divine Af- 
fections in mortal Language; then looking 
upward, I grow impatient to reach the milky 
Way, the Seats of Joy and Immortality. 


Come Love, come Life, and that bleſt Day, 
For which I languiſb, come away 

When this ary Soul, theſe Eyes ſhall ſee, 
And drink the unſeal'd Source of thee. 


On come, I cry, thou whom my Soul 
loveth : I would go on, but want Expreſſion 
and vainly ſtruggle with the unutterable 
Thought. 

Tl me, you Sons of Light, who feel 
the Force of theſe celeſtial Fires, in what 
Language you paint their ſacred Violence ? 
Or do the Tongues of Seraphs faulter ? Does 


the Language of Paradiſe want Emphaſis 


here, and immortal Eloquence fail? Surely 
your Happineſs is more perfect than all your 
/ Deſcrip- 
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Deſcriptions of it: Heaven echoes to your 
charming Notes as far as they reach, while di- 
vine Love, which is all your Song, is infinite, 
and knows no Limits of Degree or Duration. 

Yer I would ſay, ſome gentle Spirit, come 
and inſtruct me in your Art; lend me a gol- 
den Harp, and guide the ſacred Flight; let 
me imitate your deyout Strains, let me copy 
out your Harmony, and then, 


Some of the faireſt Choir above, 
Shall flock around my Song, 

With Joy to hear the Name they love 
Sound ſ rom à mortal Tongue. 


BIESssED and immortal Creatures, I Ion 
to join with you in your celeſtial Style of 
Adoration and Love, I long to learn your 
Extaſies of Worſhip and Joy in a Language 
which Mortals cannot pronounce, and to 


ſpeak the divine paſſion of my Soul in Words 
which are now unſpeakable. 


SRO READ INTRON Anne 
XX. Self-reproof for Ina&tiuity. 


S it poſſible that I ſhould one Day be rapt 

almoſt into the third Heavens, and e're a 
few Weeks have paſſed over me, I ſhould find 
myſelf creeping among the Inſects of the 
Earth, and almoſt as meanly buſied as they? 
Can divine Love which exalted me latel 


into flaming Tranſports, ſo far ſubſide and 


grow 
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grow cool within me? Can it leave me ſo un- 
active as I now feel mylelf ? What ſhall I do 
to ſhame my Conſcience with Reproaches, 
and renew the Flame of religious Zeal and 
Vigour. 

ALAS | how does the Activity of Men about 
the little Affairs of human Life condemn my 
Negligence in Matters of everlaſting Conſe— 
quence? Does the fond Lover with ſuch 
Anxiety and Impatience puiſue the Object 
of his Wiſhes, and ſhall not divine Beauty 
and infinite Lovelineſs enflame my Deſircs to 
a nobler Height, and excite my languiſhiog 
Devotion ? 

ArE the Ambitious ſo reſtleſs and ſoli— 
citous to make themſelves great, and to pur- 
chaſe the Veneration of Fools? Do they lay 
ſuch mighty Projects, and compaſs their De- 
ſigns with fuch Pains and Difficulty, for mere 
Pageantry and gaudy Trifles; and ſhall I, who 
am a Candidate for Heaven, a Probationer for 
celeſtial Dignity, loſe my Title for want of 
Diligence? Shall I faint in the noble Strife, 
when God and Angels are ready to aſſiſt me, 
and every Moment's Toil will be recom penced 
with eternal Ages of Relt and Triumph ? 

Sex, fee, the Moments fly, the Labour 
ſhortens, and the immenſe Reward draws 
near; the Palm of Victory, the ſtarry Crown 
are in view; the happy Realms and Fields of 
Light entertain me with their glorious Prol- 
pect. Rouze thee, my Soul, to the moſt ac- 
tive Purſuit of theſe Felicities : Waken all 
thy ſprightly Powers, and let it never, never 

be 


. 


* 


XXI. of the HEART. 89 


be thy Reproach, that the Vigour and In- 
tenſeneſs of thy Labours fall ſhort of the Pre- 
tenſions of thy Delire; or that thy holy In- 
duſtry ſhould ſink fo far below the Fervour of 
thoſe Aﬀections, which in a devout Hour thou 
haſt pronounced inexpreſſible. 

O Lokry, what a mutable thing is Man? 
what Frailty works in this Fleſh and Blood, 
and hangs heavy upon our hetter Powers ? 
It is Crace, divine Grace alone, can keep 
alive that immortal Spark within us, which 
came firſt from Heaven, and firſt taught 


our Hearts to ariſe and {pring upward. Pre- 


ſerve and complete thy own 


ork, Almighty 
Grace, 


CRP eee 5 ENV? NUNN RNYD 
XXI. A joyful View of approaching Death, 


Drarn where is thy Sting? Where is thy 
boaſted Victory? The Conqueſt is mine: 
I thall paſs in Triumph through thy dark Do- 
minions, and through the Grace of the Son of 
God, my divine Leader, I ſhall appear gods 
not a Captive, but a Conqueror. 

O King of Terrors, where are thy formi- 
dable Looks? I can ſee nothing dreadful in 
thy Aſpect? Thou appeareſt with no Tokens 


of Defiance, nor doſt thou come with Sum- 


mons from a ſevere Judge ; but gentle Invi- 
tations from my Bleſſed Redeemer, who has 
paſſed 
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paſſed gloriouſly through thy Territories, in his 
Way to his Throne. 

TrrIce welcome, thou kind Meſſenger 
of my Liberty and Happineſs! a thouſand 
times more welcome than Jubilee to the 
wretched Slave, than Pardon to a condemned 
Malefactor: I am going from Darkneſs and 
Continement to immenſe Light and perfect 
Liberty; from theſe tempeſtuous Regions to 
the ſoft and peaceful Climes above; from 
Pain and Grief to everlaſting Eaſe and Tran— 
quility. For the Toils of Virtue, I ſhall im- 
mediately receive its vaſt Rewards; for the 
Reproach of Fools, the Honour and Ap— 
plauſe of Angels. In a few Minutes I ſhall 
be higher than yonder Stars, and brighter far 
than they. I ſhall range the boundleſs Ether, 
and breathe the balmy Airs of Paradiſe. I ſhall 
preſently behold my glorious Maker, and ſing 
Hallelujahs to my exalted Saviour. | 

AnD now come, ye bright Guardians of 
the Juſt, conduct me through the unknown 
and trackleſs Ether, for you paſs and repaſs 
this celeſtial Road continually; you have 
Commiſtion not to leave me till I arrive at 
Mount Sion, the heavenly Feruſalem, the City 
of the living God; till I come to the innu- 
merable Company of Angels, and the Spirits 
of juſt Men made perfect. 

Holo out, Faith and Patience; it is but a 
little while and your Work will be at an End; 
but a few Moments and theſe Sighs and Groans 
ſhall be converted into everlaſting Hallelu— 


jahs; but a few weary Steps and the e 
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of Life will be finiſhed, One Effort more, 
and I ſhall have gained the Top of the ever- 
laſting Hills, and from yonder bright Sum- 
mit ſhall prefently look back on the Dangers 
I have eſcaped in my Travels through the 
Wilderneſs. 

Rol faſter on, ye lingering Minutes; the 
nearer y Joys, the more impatient I am to 
ſeize them: After theſe painful Agonies how 
greedily ſhall I drink in immorta} Eaſe, and 
Pleaſure ? Break away, ye thick Clouds, be 
gone, ye envious Shades, and let me behold 
the Glories ye conceal : Let me ſee the pro- 
miſed Land, and ſurvey the happy Regions 
I am immediately to poſſeſs. How long will 
you interpoſe between me and my bright Sun? 
between me and the unclouded Face of God ? 
Look up, my Soul, ſce how ſweetly thoſe re- 
viving Bcams break forth ? how they diſpel the 
Gloom, and gild the Shades of Death ? 

O BLesT Eternity; with what a chearful 
Splendour doſt thou dawn on my Soul? With 
thee comes Liberty, and Peace, and Love, 
and endleſs Felicity; but Pain, and Sorrow, 
and Tumult, and Death and Darkneſs vaniſh 
before thee for ever. I am juſt upon the 
Shores of thoſe happy Realms where uninter- 
rupted Day and eternal Spring reſide : yon- 
der are the delectable Hills and harmonious 
Vales, which continually eccho to the Songs 
of Angels. There the bliſsful Fields extend 
their Verdure, and there the immortal Groves 
aſcend ; but how dazzling is thy Proſpect, O 
City of God, of whom tuch glorious things 


are 
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are ſpoken? In thee there ſhall be no more 
Night, nor need of the Sun or Moon; for the 
Throne of God, and of the Lamb is in the 
Midſt of thee, and the Nations that are ſaved 


ſhall walk in thy Light, and the Kings of the 


Earth ſhall bring their Glory and Honour into 
thee, and there the glorious Lord ſhall be to us a 
Place of Defence, a Place of Streams and broad 
Rivers, and the Voice of Joy, and the-Shout 


of Triumph ſhall be heard in thee for ever, 


There holy Souls perpetual Sabbaths keep, 

And never are concern'd for Food or Sleep : 

There new come Saints with Wreaths of Light are 
crown'd, 

While ivory Harps and filver Trumpets ſound : 

There flaming Seraphs ſacred Hymns begin, 

And raptur'd Cherubs loud Reſponſes ſing. 


My Eyes ſhall there behold the King in bis 
Beauty, and oh! how raviſhing will the Aſpects 
of his Love be? What unutterable Extaſies ſhall 
1 feel, when I meet thoſe Smiles which enlight- 
en Heaven, and exhilerate all the celeitial Re- 
gions ? When I ſhall view the beatifick Glory 
without one interpoſing Cloud to Eternity ? 
When I ſhall drink my Fill at the Fountains of 


Joy, and in thoſe Rivers of Pleaſure that flow 
trom his Right-hand. 
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XXII. 4 devout Refignation of Self to the 
divine Power and Goodneſs. 


Y all-ſufficient Friend, my Shield, and 
my exceeding great Reward! JI have e- 
nough: Unbounded Avarice can covet no- 
thing beyond thee ; the Soul whom thou doſt 
not ſuffice, delerves to be eternally poor, 
Thou art my ſupreme Happineſs, my volun— 
tary Choice: I took thy Love alone for m 
Treaſure in that bleſt Day when I entered into 
Covenant with thee, and became thine: 1 
made no Articles with thee for thy Friend- 
ſhips, the Honours and Pleaſures of the 
World; but ſolemnly renounced them all, and 
choſe thy Favour for my ſingle Inheritance, 
leaving the Conduct of my Life entirely to 
thee. 

THEsE were my Vows, and theſe I have 
often renewed ; and ſhall I now retract ſuch ſa- 
cred Obligations, and alter a Choice ſo juſt and 
reaſonable ? Forbid it, Gracious God! let me 
never be guilty of ſuch Madneſs : The World 
has often diſappointed my moſt confident Ex- 
pectations, but thou haſt never deceived me; 
In all my Diſtreſs | have found thee a certain 
Refuge, my Shield, my Fortreſs, my high Tower, 
my Deliverer, my Rock, and he in whom I truſt. 
When there was none to ave me, thy powerful 
Hand has ſet me free; thou haſt redreſſed my 
Grievances, and diſſipated my Fears; thou haſt 
brought me Light out of Obſcurity, and turn- 
ed my Darkneſs into Day. 


Wan | 
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Wurd the World could afford me no- 
thing but Tempeſt and Diſorder, with thee 
I have found Repoſe and undiſturbed 'T'ran- 
quility. Thou haſt been my long-experienccd 
Reſuge, my vunfailing Conlidence, and 1 ſted— 
faltly depend on thee for my future Conduct. 
I cannot err when guided by infinite Wir 
dom; I muſt be ſale in the Arms of eternal 
Love, to which I humbly reſign myſelf. Let 
me have Richcs or Poverty, Honour or Con- 
tempt; whatcver comes from thy Hands ſhall 
be tha ally received, I would hear no Voice 
but il ac, nor make a Step but where 1 am 
following thee, 

I: thou wouldeſt leave me to chule for my- 
ſelf, I would reſign the Choice again to thee, 
I dread nothing more than the Guidance of 
my own blind Delires; I tremble at the 
Thoughts of ſuch a ſatal Liberty: Avert, 
gracious God, that nilcrable Freedom. "Thou 
foreſeeſt all Events, and at one fingle View 
doft look through eternal Conſequences z there- 
fore do thou determine my Circumſtances, 
not to gratify my own wild Deſires, but to ad- 
vance thy Glory. 

Troy haſt an unqueſtioned Right to diſ— 
poſe of me; I am thine by neceſſary Ties and 
voluntary Engagements, which I thanktully 
acknowledge and ſolemnly renew: Delibe- 
rately and entirely I p#t myſelf into thy Hands, 
Whatever Intereſt I have in this World 1 tacri- 
fice tg thee, and leave my deareſt Enjoyments 
to thy Diſpoſal, acknowledging it my greatelt 
Happineſs to be guided by thee. 


Lord 
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Lord, what is Man that thou art mindful of 
him? that thou who art ſupremely bleſſed, 
and independently happy, ſhouldeſt concern 
thyſelf with human Afﬀjairs, and condeſcend 
to make our Wants as much thy Care as if 
morta] Milerics could reach thee, and inter- 
rupt immortal Bleſſedneſs. Thou wouldeſt 
make us {eriltble of thine Indulgence by the 
molt tender Himilitudes: A Father's gentle 
Care but faintly madows thine, and all we 
can conceive of human Pity falls ſhort of thy 
Compaſſion, Ihou doſt ſcem to ſhare in our 
Calamities, and {ympathize in all our Grief, 
No Friend flies to our Aſſiſtance with half the 
Speed that Love brings thee, nor canſt thou 
ever want Methods to relicve thoſe that conhde 
in thee. 

Try Providence finds or makes its Way 
through all Oppoſitions : The Streams ſhall roll 
back to their Fountains, the Sun ſhall fland 
ſtill, and the Courſe of Nature be reverſed, 
rather than thou want Means to bring thy Pur- 
poles to paſs. No Obſtacle puts a Stand ta 
thy Deſigns, nor obſtructs thy Methods: It is 
thy Will that makes Nature and Neceſſity: 
Who can ſtay thy Hand, or ſay unto thee, 
What doſt thou? Thy Counſel ſhall ſtand, and 
thou wilt do all thy Pleaſure, Nothing is im- 
poſſible for thee to accompliſh : Where-ever I 
calt my Eyes, I ſee Inſtances of thy Power: 
The extended Firmament, he Sun and Stars, 
tell me what thou art able to ,perform ; they 
atteſt thy Omnipotence, and rebuke my Un- 
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belief. The whole Creation pleads for thee, 
and condemns my Infidelity. 

ALMIGHTY God, forgive my Diffidence, 
while I confeſs it is moſt inexcuſable. Thy 
Hand is not ſhortened, nor are the Springs of 
thy Bounty ſealed ; thy antient Miracles have h 
not exhauſted thy Strength, nor hath perpetual 
Beneficence impoveriſhed thee; thy Power 
remains undiminiſhed, and thy Mercy, endu- 
reth for ever. That dazzling Attribute ſur- 
rounds me with tranſporting Glories: Which 
Way. ſoever I turn, I meet the bright Convic- 
tion: I cannot recal a Day of my paſt Life 
on which ſome Signature of thy Goodneſs is 
not ſtamped, 


Oh ! who hath taſted of thy Clemency 
In greater meaſure or more oft than I? 

Which Way ſoe er I turn my Face or Feet, 
; o ſee thy Miſery and thy Glory meet. 


In whatever thou haſt granted, or whatever 
thou haſt denied me, thy Beneficence has been 
mingled with every Diſpenſation; thou haſt 
not taken the Advantage of my Follies, nor 
been ſevere to my Sins; but halt remembered 
my Frame, and treated me with the utmoſt In- 
dulgence, Glory be to thy Name for ever. 
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XXIII. Redeeming Love. 


Luicaty Love, the Theme of every 
A heavenly Song! Infinite Grace, the 
Wonder of Angels! Forgive a mortal Tongue 
that attempts thy Praiſe 3 and yet ſhould Man 
be ſilent, the mute Creation would find a Voice 
to upbraid him. 

Bor oh! in what Language ſhall I ſpeak ? 
With what Circumſtance ſhall I begin ? Shall 
I roll back the Volumes of Eternity, and 
begin with the glorious Deſign that deter- 
mined Man's Redemption before the Birth of 
Time, before the Confines of Creation were 
fixed, 
Infinite Years before the Day, 
Or Heavens began to roll, 


SHALL I ſpeak in general of all the Na- 
tions of the Redeemer? Or, to excite my 
own Gratitude, ſhall I conſider myſelf, my 
worthleſs ſelf, included by an eternal Decree 
among the Number of thoſe who ſhould hear 
of a Redeemer's Name, and be marked out a 
Partaker of that immenſe Privilege? Before 
the Foundation of the Hills were laid, the 
gracious Deſign was formed, and the bleſſed 
Plan of it ſchemed out betore the Curtains of 
the Sky were ſpread. 

Lorp! what is Man? What am I ? What 
is all the human Race, to be thus regarded ? O 
narrow Thoughts, and narrower Words! here 
confeſs your Pefects; thele are Heights not 
to be reached by you. Adorable Meaſures of 
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infinite Clemency! unſearchable Riches of 
Grace! with what Aſtoniſhment do I ſurvey 
you! I am ſwallowed and loſt in the glorious 
Immenſity. All hail, ye divine Myſteries, ye 
glorious Paths of the unſearchable Deity! let 
me adore tho? I can never expreſs you. 

YET ſhould I be ſilent, Heaven and Earth, 
nay, Hell itſelf would reproach me: The 
Damned themſelves would call me ungrateful, 
ſhould I fail to celebrate that Grace whoſe 
Loſs they are for ever lamenting; a Lols that 
leaves them for ever deſperate and undone. 
It is this Grace which tunes the Harps of 
Heaven, and yields them an immortal Sub- 
jet of Harmony and Praiſe. The Spirits of 
juſt Men made perfect fix their Contempla- 
tions here; they adore the glorious Myſtery, 
and while they ſing the Wonders of redeeming 
Love, they aſcribe ſublime and living Ho- 
nours to him that fits on the Throne, and to 
the Lamb for ever. And infinitely worthy 
art thou, O Lord, to receive the grateful 
Homage : Who ſhall not praiſe and magnity 
thy Name? Who ſhall deny the Tribute of thy 
Glory. 

Bur, alas! what can mortal Man add to 
thee ? What can Nothingneſs and Vanity give? 
We murmur from the Duſt, and attempt thy 
Praiſe from the Depths of Miſery ; yet thou 
doſt condeſcend to hear and liſten to our 
broken Accents z amidſt the Hallelujahs of An- 
gels our Groans aſcend to thee, our Complaints 
reach thee : From the Height of thy Happi- 
nels, and from the Exaltations of eternal 

Glory, 
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Glory, thou halt a Regard to Man, poor, 
wretched Man! thou receiveſt his Homage 
with Delight; his Praiſes mingle with the Har- 
mony of Angels, nor interrupt the ſacred Con- 
cord. Thoſe Natives of Heaven, thoſe Morn- 
ing-ſtars ling together in their heavenly Beati- 
tudes, nor diſdain to let the Sons of Earth and 
Mortality join with them in celebrating the 
Honours of Jeſus, their Lord and ours: To 
him be every Tongue devoted, and let every 
Creature for ever praiſe him. Amen. 
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XXIV. Pleading for Pardon and Holineſs. 


MmuorTar Spring of Life, the Fountain of 
all Exiſtence, the Firſt and Laſt, without 
Beginning of Day, and End of Years; before 
the Heavens were created thou waſt, and {halt 
remain unchanged while they wax old and de- 
cay. Thou art infinitely bleſſed in thyſelf, thy 
Glory admits of no Addition; the Praiſes of 
Angels cannot heighten thy Happineſs, -nor 
the Blaſphemies of Hell diminifh it. Thou 
canſt do every thing, and thy Power finds 
no Obſtacle. Thou madejt Heaven and Earth, 
the Sea and the Fountains of Water; thou. doſt ac- 
cording to thy Will in the Armies of Heaven, and 
among the Inhabitants of the Farth , thou holdeſt 
the Waters in the Hollow of thy Hand, and 
meaſureſt out the Heavens with a Span : Thou 
comprehend:ſt the Duſt of the Lari in a Meaſure, 
and weigheſt the Mountains in Scales, and the Hills 
E 2 in 
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ö in a Balance : Thou covereſt thyſelf with Ligbt, 
as with a Garment, and art ſurrounded with in- 
acceſſible Splendour: Thou art glorious in Holi- © 
neſs, fearful in Praiſes; the Heavens are not 
clean in thy Sight, but thou charg:ſt thine Angels 
with Folly : What then is Man, that drinks in 
Iniquity like Water? What is Man that thou 
| art mindful of him; or the Son of Man, that 
| thou doſt thus viſit him? It is becauſe thou art 
good, and thy Mercy endureth for ever; 
Mercy is thy prevailing Attribute. Thou arc 
compaſſionate, and infinitely gracious, and haſt 
fully manifeſted thy Love and Beneficence to 
the Race of Man in the glorious Methods of 
| our Redemption from everlaſting Bondage and 
| Death by thy Son Jeſus. 
| THEREFORE With the loweſt Reverence, 
[| and moſt humble Gratitude, I deſire to proſ- | 
trate myſelf before thee, acknowledging it my 
+ greateſt Honour, and undeſerved Privilege, to 
approach the Lord, and bow myſelf before 
the high God ; I that am unworthy to utter 
thy tremendous Name, or once to lift up my 
Eyes to Heaven, To my own Confuſion, I 
here confeſs I have abuſed the Mercy which I 
now implore, and injured that Goodneſs and 
Forbearance by my Sins which I am now ad- 
dreſſing myſelf to. I have forfeited the very 
Benefits I aſk, and deſpiſe thoſe ſacred Pri- 
vileges which Jam forced to plead : I can uſe 
ſcarce any Motive but what would carry in 
ic my own Condemnation. Shall I implore 
thy Mercy by the gracious Terms of the New 
Covenant 
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Covenant ſealed by the Blood of thy eternal 
Son ! alas! that gracious Covenant I have vio- 
lated, and prophaned its ſacred Seals: I have 
ſinned againſt the cleareſt Light, and the ten- 
dereſt Inſtances of Love: 1 have not only 
broken my Obligations to thee as my Creator 
but the ſtronger Engagements of thy Adop- 
tion, even the glorious Privilege of being ad- 
mitted into thy Family, and numbered among 
the Children of God. 

Bur (till thoſe very Circumſtances that ag— 
gravate my Guilt, exalt thy Mercy; here the 


Freeneſs and Magnificence of thy Grace will 


diſplay itſelf ; here thou wilt anſwer the in- 
dulgent Title of a Father in its tendereſt Ex- 
tent; I have no Sins too great for infinite 
Clemency to pardon. Thou art God, and 
not Man; and as the Heavens are high above 
the Earth, ſo high are thy Ways of Compalli- 
on above all human Methods. 

L nake not ſet Bounds to thy Goodneſs, 
nor affirm that thus far, and no farther, divine 
Patience extends. Thou haſt pardoned and 
reitored me to thy Favour too often for me 
now to deſpair : My penitent Sighs were never 
rejected, nor my humble Requelt unanſwered : 
I have always found the Heavens open, and 
the Throne of God acceſſible, through the 
Blood of a Redeemer. By his Agony and 
bloody Sweat, by his Croſs and Paſſion, by 
his painful Death and glorious Reſurrection, I 
implore thy Pardon: He has made a full 


Atonement, and divine Juſtice will demand 


no farther Satisfaction. To him give all the Pro- 
E 3 phets 
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phets Witneſs, that thro” his Name, whoſoever be- 
lieves in his Name ſhall receive Remiſſion of Sins. 

O BLESSED Jeſus ! the Hope of the Gewtiles, 
the Salvation of the Ends of the Earth; the 
great Meſab, the promiſed Saviour, who doſt 
anſwer thoſe glorious Titles in their utmoſt Sig- 
nification; to thee, my certain, my experien- 
ced Refuge, I tiy: O Son of God, hear me; 
O Lamb of God, who takeſt away the Sins of 
the World, have Mercy on me. 

O ETERNAL Spirit, the promiſed Comforter, 
come with all thy ſacred Conſolations! come, 
and be as Dew to the drooping Flowers, as 
Rain to the parched Ground; oh! come with 
thy reviving Light, and diſpel the Darkneſs 
that beclouds my Soul : Break in like the Sun 


after a melancholy Night; one Beam of thine 


would melt this frozen, this obdurate Heart, 
and kindle in my Soul the Spark of haly Love: 
Breathe upon my cold Affections, and raiſe 
them to-a ſacred Flame. 

SEARCHSR of Hearts, from whom no- 
thing is concealed, whoſe penetrating Eycs 
find out Hypocrily in its darkeſt Diſguile , 
thou knowett the Deſires of my Soul, and 
art my impartial Witneſs that I kneel not here 
for the Riches and Horours of the World; 


that I am not proſtrate bejore thee for Length: 


of Days or Pleaſure; but that it is the King- 
dom of God, and the Righteouſneſs thereof, 
that I ſeek. Give me not my Portion with the 


Rich and Great, but let me have my humble 
Lot with thy Children; let me bear Contempt 
and Niles and fuffer Reproach with the. 


People 
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People of God rather than enjoy the Pleaſures 
of Sin, which are but for a Seaſon. 

Tay Favour is the End of all my Wiſhes, 
the conſtant Subject of my Prayer. Oh! thou 
whoſe Ears are open to the Wants of all thy 

reatures, who heareſt the young Ravens 
when they cry from their Neſts to thee, who 
giveſt the Men of the World the tranſitory 
Things they chuſe, wilt thou deny the De- 
fires which thou thyſelf doſt inſpire and ap- 
prove? O let me be filled with that Righte- 
ouſneſs which I hunger and thirſt after, and 
be ſatisfied with thy Likeneſs. Thou canſt not 
be diminiſhed, whatever Perfection thou doſt 
communicate to the Creature; endleſs Liberali- 
ty could not make thee poor. 

Ask not Privileges above the Capacity of 
my Nature, nor aſpire to the Perfections of 
Angels: I only beg that | may reach thoſe 
Heights of Holineſs and divine Love, which 
Souls inveſted with a mortal Body like mine, 
and encumbered with the ſame human Paſ- 
ſions, have attained. But in vain 1 ſtrive to 
imitate thoſe bright Examples thou haſt ſet 
before me ; without thy Aſſiſtance, all m 
Endeavours will prove ſucceſsleſs. Thou knows 
eſt the Frailty of my Nature, and the mighty 
Ditficulties I have to encounter: I have not 
only the Allurements of the World, but all the 
Stratagems of Hell to engage with, and a trea- 
cherous Heart within, ready on all Occaſions 
to bezray me into Sin and endleſs Perdition : 
O let my Impotence and Danger awaken thy 
Compallion, . 
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REeMEemBeR thy former Benignity, O 
Lord, and let that engage thee to grant me 
new Supplies of that Grace by which alone 
I ſhall prove victorious. Thy Bounty to any 
of the Works of thy Hands muſt always 
flow from the Goodneſs of thy own Nature 
for what Creature can pretend to merit 1 
thing from thee? I would urge nothing but 
thy own infinite Mercy, when I entreat thee 
not to let me periſh after the wonderful 
Things thou haſt done for my Soul; after 
all the Pledges thou haſt given me of thy 
Love, let not my Follies provoke thee to 
forſake me; but remember thy Covenant, and 
its gracious Articles, and act according to th 
own ineffable Benignity, which has been the 
glorious Motive of every Favour I have receiv- 
ed from hee. 
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XXV. A Tranſport of Gratitude for 
ſaving Mercy, 


Bi xss a thouſand times the happy Day when 
firſt a Beam of heavenly Light broke in on 
my Soul; when the Day-ſtar from on High vi- 
fired me, and the celeſtial Light began to dawn. 
] welcomed its chearful Luſtre, and felt the ſa- 
cred Influence ; the Flames of holy Love a- 
woke, and holy Joys were kindled, 

THz Earth and all its Pageantry diſap- 
peared like Clouds before. the Morning-ſun: 


The 
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The Scenes of a Paradiſe were opened, —ſera- 
phick Pleaſures and unutterable Delights : All 
hail, I cryed, you unknown Joys, you unex- 

erienced Pleaſures! compared to you, what is 
all I have reliſhed till now ? what is earthly 
Beauty and Harmony ? What is all that Mor- 
tals call charming and attractive? I never lived 
till now : I knew no more than the Name of 
Happineſs till now: I have been in a Dream 
during all the Days of my Folly and Vanity 
but now I awake to the Life of Heaven-born 
Spirits, and taſte the Joys of Angels. 
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XXVI. Inportunate Requeſts for the Re- 
turn of Gop to the Soul. 


HOU great and glorious, thou invi- 
| ſible aud univerlal Being, art thou no 
nearer to be approached ? Or do I ſearch thee 
amiſs? ls there a Corner of the Creation 
unviſited by thee, or any Place exempt from 
thy Preſence ? I trace thy Footſteps through 


Heaven and Earth, but I cannot overtake 
thee. 


Why do ] ſeek thee, if thou art not here ? 
Or find thee not, if thou art every where ? 


TELL me, O my-God, and my All, tell me 
where thou art to be found ; for there is the 
Place of my Reſt. What imaginable Good 
can ſupply thy Abſence? Deprived of thee 
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all that the World could offer would be like 
a Jeft to a dying Man, and provoke my 
Averſion and Diſdain. It is a God that I 
ſeck : 


My Wiſhes ſtoop not to à lower Aim; 
Thou, thou haſt kindled this immortal Flame, 
Which nothing can allay. 


Anitev, adieu to all human Things! Let 
me find my God, the End of all my Wiſhes : 
Why doſt thou keep back the Face of thy 
Throne? Why does the Cloud and facred 
Darkneſs conceal thee ? 


'- Thy Voice produc'd the Seas and Spheres, 
Bid the Waves roll, and Planets fhine ; 

But nothing like thyſelf appears | 
Thro' all theſe varicus Works of thine. 


O THrov fairer than all the Works of thy 
Hands, wilt thou ever hide thyſelf from a 
Creature that loves and ſecks thee with fo 
intenſe Deſire ? ] appeal to thee, O Lord, are 
not my Breathings after thee moſt hearty and 
unfeigned ? Does not my Soul pant after thee 
with a. Fervour which cannot be extinguiſhed, 
and a Sincerity which cannot be diſguiſed ? _ 


For thee I pine, and am for thee undone : 
As droeping Flewers that want their Parent Sun. 


How do my Spirits languiſh for thee ! No 
Similitudes can expreſs the Vehemence of my 
Deſires: Wealth and Glory, Friends and 
Pleaſure loſe their Names compared to thee, 
To follow thee I would leave them all behind; 
| —_ I would 
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I, would leave the whole Creation, and bid the 
Fields and ſparkling Skies adieu. Let the 
Heavens and Earth be no more, while thou 
endureſt for ever, I can want no Support. My 
Being itſelf, with all its Bleſſedneſs, depends 
intirely on thee. 

Plack me far from the Bounds of all 
Creation, remote from all Exiftence but thy 
own; in that ineffable Solitude let me be loſt, 
let me expatiate there for ever, let me run the 
endleſs Rounds of Bliſs ;—but, alas! I flatter 
myſelf in vain with Scenes of unattainable 
Happineſs. I will ſearch thee then, where L 
hope thou mayeſt be found. I caſt my Eyes 
to Ss bright Regions above, and almoſt envy 
the happy Beings that ſee thy Face unveiled. 
] ſearch thee in the flowery Meadows, and 
liſten for thee among the murmuring Springs: 
Then, filent and abſtracted from human 
Things, I ſearch thee in thy holy Contemplati- 
on. It is all in vain : Nor Fields nor Floods, 
nor Clouds, nor Stars reveal thee. 
| YE happy Spirits, that meet his Smiles, and 
hear his Voice, direct a mournful Wanderer 
while I ſeek him whom my Soul loves, while 
I ſigh and complain, and caſt my languiſhing 
Eyes to yonder happy Manſions; fain would 
J penetrate the ſtarry Pavilions, and look throꝰ 
the ſeparating Firmament: Oh! that thou 
wouldſt divide the Clouds, that thou wouldc(t 
rend the Heavens, and give me one Glimpſe 
of thy Glory! that thou wouldſt diſplay thy 
Beauty, and in the, Midſt of theſe earthly 

Scenes 


893 


* . 


108 Devot EXERCISES XXVI. 


Scenes of amuſing Vanity, give me one Mo- 
ment's Interval of celeſtial Bleſſedneſs. 


One Look of Mercy from thy Eye, 
One Whiſper of thy Voice, 
Exceed a whole Eternity 


Employ'd in carnal Joys. 


Could I the ſpacious Earth command, 
Or the more boundleſs Sea, 

For one dear Hour at thy Right-hand, 
Pa give them both away. 


Ir Things were put into juſt Balances, and 
computed aright, for the firſt Moment of this 
Satisfaction I am ready to ſay, The whole 
Creation would be*cheaply loſt : How gladly 
would I reſign all for ſuch a Bliſs. Adieu to 
human Things ; let me find my God, the End 
of all my Wiſhes : It is he whom I feek, it is 
he alone can ſatisfy my infinite Deſires. Oh! 
why doſt thou withdraw? Why thus long con- 
ceal thyſelf? Where doſt thou retire ? Nor 
Earth, nor Heaven reply to my repeated 
Calls. | 

LeT me invoke thee by every gracious Ti- 
tle, My God, and the God of my Fathers : 
From one Generation to another thou haſt 
been our Dwelling- place; the Claim has de- 
ſcended from Age to Age; thy Covenant 


has been eſtabliſhed with us, and thy Faith- 
tulneſs remains -unblemiſhed. Oh! forget not 
thy Covenant, forget not the Bleſſings entailed 


on me; forget not - the Prayers and Tears 
by which my pious Anceſtors have engaged 


thy 


ſion, O reſtore my Heaven again. 
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thy Mercy for me, forget not their Vows and 
folemn Dedications of me to thee: Oh! recal 
thy antient Favours, and renew thy former 
Mercy to a Family which has been thine in a 
Succeſſion of Ages. 

Lier me invoke thee now by a nearer Pro- 
priety : My Covenant God, my Father, and 
my Friend! if by all thoſe tender Names I 
have ever known thee, forget me not. By 
thoſe ſacred Engagements, O Lord, I intreat 
thy Return. If all thy paſt Favours were real, 
if all was waking Bliſs, and not a 555 Delu- 

ite of my 
Soul, Light of my Eyes, return; come and 
bring all thy ſacred Conſolations; once again 
let me experience thoſe holy Joys that thy Pre- 
ſence imparts; once again let me hear thy 
Voice, and once again be bleſt with thy 
Smiles. 


Oh! hear, and to my longing Eyes 
Reſtore thy wonted Light ; 
And ſuddenly ; or I ſhall fleep 
In everlaſting Night. 


BLess:D Saviour, in thee we behold the 
Face of Gop as a reconciled Father; and 
doſt thou withdraw thyſelf? O how wel- 
come will thy Returns be? How like the 
Breakings of immortal Day will thy Preſence 
chear me? How dearly ſhall I prize my 
Happineſs ? How fearful ſhall I be of every 
thing that would offend thee ? How joyful in 
the bleſſed Diſcovery and Poſſeſſion of thy 

4 Love? 
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Love ? I'd whiſper my Bliſs to the liſtening 
Streams and Groves : 


Þ'd carve our Paſjion on the Bark, 
And every wounded Tree 

Shall drop and bear ſome myſtick _—_ 
That Jesus dy'd for me. 


The Swains ſhall wonder when they FE 
Inſcrib'd on all the Grove, 
_ That Heaven itſelf came down and bled 
To win a Meortal's Love. ; 


Bur why do I flatter myſelf with theſe 
delightful Sconce? I find thee abſent fill: I 
mourn and complain as one unpitied : What 
is Life while thou art abſent? Oh! return and 
bleſs me with thy Preſence, thou who know- 
elt my Diſtreſs, and art acquainted with my. 
ſecret Cares. Thou who art the Witnefs of 
my Midnight Sighs, and doſt hear when at 
the dawning. Day I call thee; but ſtill thou 
anſwereſt not, and ſeemeſt deaf to my Prayers. 
I am, it is ttue, a worthleſs Wretch ; but vile 
as I am, thou haſt in thy immenſe Compaſſon 
brought me into Covenant with thee : My Le- 
loved is mine, aud I ain his. 


He is my Sun, tho* he refuſe to ſhine : 
Tho* for a Momeut he depart, 
T dwe!l for ever on bis Heart, 
Foy ever he on mine, 


NoTHinG can break the ſacred Union; 
but for this Confidence I were undone 3; but 


for this Beam of Hope | were luſt in _eterna} 
5 Da rk neſs, 
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Darkneſs. Why art ibou diſquieted, O my Soul, 
and why art thou caſt down within me? Hope 
in God, for I ſhall yet - praiſe him for the Liglu 
of his Countenance. | ſhall yet welcome his 
Return, I ſhall yet hear his charming Voice, 
and meet his favourable Smiles. 

Bur why, O my God, this long Suſpence ? 
Why do thele Intervals of Night and Dark- 
neſs abide upon me, and torment my Heart 
ſo long? - Wilt thou deny a Bliſs ſo eaſily 
granted? I aſk no more than is lawful for 
Mortality to wiſh: I aſk not the Viſions of 
Angels here below; nor the Beatitudes of per- 
fected Spirits: I aſk but what thou haſt bid me 
ſeek, and given me Hopes to obtain: I aſk 
that ſacred Fellowſhip, that ineffable Commu- 
nion with which thou favoureſt thy Saints. . 

Oh! let me hear thoſe heavenly Whiſpers 
that give them the Foretaſtes of immortal 
Pleaſures : Let me be ſenſible of thoſe divine 
Approaches that kindle celeſtial Ardour in 
their Souls: Let me meet thoſe Beams that 
darken all mortal Beauty : Let me enjoy, at 
this earthly Diſtance, thoſe Smiles that are 
the Bliſs of Angels in- Heaven. Tho? it is but 
darkly, and afar off, yet let me feel their In- 
fluence; it will brighten the ' Paſſage of Life, 
it will direct me thro' its Mazes, and gild its 
rough and gloomy Paths: It will raiſe the 
Flames of. ſacred Love,. it will waken the 
divine Principle within me, and ſet it a glowi 
thro' all my r I ſhall abandon, I ſhall 
forget the Vanities below, and the Glories of 
the World will be no more, But while thou, 
1 O my 


ts. 
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O my God, hideſt thy Face, I loſe my Sun, 
I languiſh and die: Yet to thee I will lift * 
my . to thee I lift my Soul, 


Come, Lord, and never from me go; 
7 his World's a darkſome Place: 

T jiad no Pleaſure here below, 
I hen thou doſt veil thy Face. 


TTC 


XXVII. Breathing after Gop, and _ 
of the World. 


OF IS no mean Beauty of the Ground 
That has allur'd my Eyes: 

T faint beneath a nobler IWound, 
Nor Love below the Skies. 


Is Words can reach the Heights of Love 
and Gratitude, let me pour out the ſecret Ar- 
dour of my Soul: O let it not offend thy 
Greatneſs, that Duſt and Vanity adores and 
loves thee, If thou hadſt given me other Ca- 
pacities, and formed any thing more ſuitable 
to my Wiſhes, I might have found a lower 
Happineſs, and been content with ſomething 
below the infinite Deity; but the ſcanty 
Creation affords nothing to ſatisfy me, and I 
follow thee by a divine Inſtinct and mere Ne- 
ceſſity of Nature. 

My Life is uſeleſs, and my Being. infignt- 
ficant without thee : My Reaſon has no pro- 
per Employment; Love, the nobleſt Paſſion 


of 
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of my Soul, bas no Object to anſwer its Dig- 
nity. I am reduced to abſolute Poverty; my 
Nature is entirely ruined, I am loſt, eternally 
luſt, undone, and abandoned to Deſpair, if I 
am deprived of thee. There can be no Repa · 
ration made for an infinite Loſs ? Nothing can 
be inſtead of Gop to my Soul. 

I nave willingly renounced all Things 
elſe for thy Sake: All the Sentiments of Ten- 
derneſs and Delight, that my Soul ever feels 
for any earthly Object, is mere Indifference, 
compared to my Love for thee z and it grows 
into Hatred when that Object ſtands as thy 
Rival or Competitor. This is the conquering 
the ſuperior Flame that draws in and ſwallows 
up all the other Ardours of my Nature. My 
Engagements with all terreſtrial Things, are 
broken: the Names of Father, of Brother, 
or of Friend, are no more: Abſtracted from 
thee, theſe tender Titles give me neither Con- 
fidence, nor Joy, and are mere inſignificant 
Names, but as thou doſt give them an Em- 
phafis ; they are nothing at all without thee ; 


and with thee, what infinite Good can be an 
Addition ? 


T he Soul can hold no more, for God is all, 
He only equals its capacious Graſp, 
Heconly overfils to Spaces infinite, 


Tuc art my God, and I have enough; 
my Soul is ſatisfied. I am entirely at reſt. 
Divide the vain, the periſhing Creation to the 
miſerable Wretches that aſk no other Portion: 
Let them unenvied poſſeſs the Honours, and 


Riches, 
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Riches, and Pleafures of the World; with a 


laviſh Hand divide them away : Theſe things 
are but as the Duſt of the Balance to the hap- 
py Soul that knows what the Light of thy 
Countenance imports. After that there can 
be no reliſh lett for the low Delights of 
Mortality. 


Loſt in the high Enjoyments of thy Love, 
What glorious Mortals could my Envy move! 


Tou ineffable Delectations of divine Love, 


let me have no Sentiment of Pleaſure left but 


for you, My God revealing his Glories and 
his Graces in Jeſus Chriſt his Son, is ſufficient 
for my eternal Entertainment. 
 Waar if all former Ideas of viſible Things 
were wiped from my Soul? What if I had 
no Imagination, no Memory, no Traces left 
of any Thing but the Joys I have found in thy 
Preſence, and the Aflurance of thy ever- 
laſting Favour? Thoſe are the only paſt Mo- 
ments I recal with Pleaſure, and oh! let all 
the vaſt Eternity before me be ſpent in theſe 
Satisfactions. | 
VAN ISH, ye terreſtrial Scenes! fly away, 
ye vain Obcects of Senſe! I reſign all thoſe 
poor and limited Faculties by which you are 
enjoyed; let me be inſenſible to all your Im- 
preſſions, if they do not lead me to my God. 
Let Chaos come again, and the fair Face of 
Nature become an univerſal Blank : Let her 
glowing Beautics all fade away, and thoſe di- 
vine Characters ſhe wears be effaced, I ſhall 
35 42: | yet 
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yet be happy; the God of Nature, and the 
Original of all Beauty is my God. | 
Wuar if the Sun were extinguiſhed in 
the Skies, and all the etherial Lamps had 
burnt out their golden Flames, I ſhall dwell 
in Light and immortal Day, for my God will 
be ever with me. When the Groves ſhall no 
more renew their Verdure, nor the Fields and 
Vallies boaſt any longer their flowry Pride; 
when all theſe lower Heavens, and this Earth, 
are mingled in univerſal Ruin, and theſe ma- 
terial Images of things are no more; I ſhall 
ſee new Regions of Beauty and Pleaſure for 
ever opening themſelves in the divine Eſſence 
with all their original Glories. it 
Bor oh! how various, how boundleſs, how 
tranſporting will the Proſpe& be? Oh! when 
ſhall'T bid adieu to Phantoms and Deluſions, 
and converſe with eternal Realities? When 


mall I drink at the Fountain Head of effential 
Life and Blefledneſs ? . 


= — — And then 


« O wohat ?P—Put aſt not of the Tongues of Men, 


& For Angels cannot tell. Let it ſuffice, 


« Thyfel, my Soul, ſhall feel thy exon full, Joys 
& And bold them faſt for ever.” * 


On! break my Fetters, for I muſt be gone.— 
Bring my Soul out of Priſon; 1am ſtraitened; 
the whole Creation is too narrow for me; I 


fcken at this Confinement, and groan and 


pant for Liberty. How ſweet are the Thoughts 


of Enlargement? My Soul is already on the 
Wing, and practiſes imaginary Flights: L 


4. ſeem 
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ſeem to reach the Heaven of Heavens, where 
200 himſelf reſides. It is good for me to be 
re.— 

But ab] how ſoon the Clouds of mortal Senſe 

Ariſe, and veil the charming Viſion ? 

ALas! what do I here in this waſte and 
dreadful Wilderneſs? This diſmal Region, 
where our Delights are vaniſhing, and the 
very Glimpſes of future Felicity we enjoy are 
ſo ſoon overſhaded, and ſurrounded with real 
Horrors ? Alas! what do I here, waſting that 
Breath in Sighs and endleſs Complaints, that 
was given me to bleſs and praiſe the infinite 
Creator? Alas! what do I here, among Stran- 
gers and Enemies, in this wild unhoſpitable 
Place, far from my Home, and all the Objects 
of my ſolid Delight? 

My Wiſhes, Hopes, my Pleaſures, and my Love, 

My Thoughts, and nobleſt Paſſions are above. 

. WraT do I here in the Dominions of 
Death and Sin, in the Precin&s and Range of 
the Powers of Darkneſs? Here they lay their 
Toils, and ſet their fatal Snares; but, Lord, 
what Part have they in me? 1 have bid De- 
fiance to the Powers of Darkneſs in thy 
Strength, and renounced my Share in the Va- 
nities of the World, I am a Subject of another 
Kingdom, and dare not enter into any Terms 
of Peace and Amity with the irreconcileable 
Adverſaries of God and my Soul, which inha- 
bit theſe treacherous and ſinful Regions. The 
Friendſhip of this World is Enmity with God. 
Death and Deſtruction are in its Smiles; I 
ſtand on my Guard, and am every Moment 
ä In 
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in Danger of Surprize: Oh! When will my 


ad with thy Likemſs. 


Deliverance come from on high r 


When, my Soul, 

0 O when ſhall thy Releaſe from cumb*rous Fl:fþ 
Paſs the great Seal of Heaven? What happy Hour 
Shall give thy Thoughts a looſe to ſoar and taſte 
The intellectual World * 


Wyar glorious Scenes ſhall open when 


once this mortal Partition falls, when theſe 


Walls of Clay ſhall totter and fink down into 
Duſt? Ye Waiters of Life, ye Torrents * 
immortal Pleaſure how impetuouſly will 

then roll in upon me, and ſwell and fill — 
all the Capacities of Joy in my Nature? 
Every Faculty ſhall then be filled, and every 
Wiſh ſhall end in unutterable Fruition. Men 
J awake into immortal Light, I ſhall be ſatis- 
Theſe expreſsleſs Deſires 
will die into everlaſting Raptures : Hope and 
languiſhing Expectation will be no more; 
but preſent, complete, and unbounded Satiſ- 
factions will ſurround me. My God, my God 
himſelf, ſhall be my infinite, my unutterable 
Joy: All the Avenues of Pleaſure ſhall be 


open before me, the Scenes of Beauty and 


Proſpects of Delight. Everlaſting Foy ſhall be 


. upon my Head, and Sorrow and Sig bing ſoall 
flee away for ever. 


THERE will be no more Intervals of Grief , 
and Sin: Sin, that inſupportable Evil, that 
worſt, that heavieſt Burden : Here the pain- 
ful and deadly Preſſure lies: It is this that 
hangs as a Weight on all my Joys; but 


thanks 
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thanks be to my God, I can ſay, I ſincerely 
deteſt and hate this vileſt of Slaveries, this 
curſed Bondage of Corruption ; I long for the 
glorious Liberty of the Sons of God ; I groan 
under this Load of Fleſh, this Burden of Mor- 
tality, this Body of Death. 

Bur grant, Lord, I may with Patience 
continue in well- doing, and at laſt obtain Glo- 
ry and Immortality through my Redeemer's 
Righteouſneſs. Sandtiſy me through thy Word of 
Truth, remember this Requeſt of my gloriou 
Advocate, 


CCC 
XXVILL A Prayer for ſpeedy Sandtiſi- 


cation. 


Lord Gop, great and holy, all: ſuffi- 


cient and full of Grace, if thou ſhould 
bid me form a Wiſh, and take whatſoever in 
Heaven or Earth I had to aſk, it ſhould not 
be the Kingdoms of this World, nor the 
Crowns of Princes; no, nor ſhould it be the 
Wreaths of ' Martyrs, nor the Thrones of 
Arch-angels : My firſt Requeit is to be made 
holy; this is my higheſt Concer. Rectify 
the Diſorders Sin has made in my Soul, and 
renew thy Image there; let me be ſatisfied 
with thy Likeneſs. Thou haſt compaſſed my 
Paths with Mercy in all other Reſpects, and 
I am diſcontented with nothing but my own 
Heart; beeaule it is ſo unlike the Image of 
1 thy 
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thy Holineſs, and ſo unfit for thy immediate 
Preſence. 

PERMir me to be importunate here, O 
bleſſed God, and grant the Importunity of my 
Wiſhes; let me be favoured with a gracious 
and ſpeedy Anſwer, for I am dying while [ 
am ſpeaking : ThE very Breath with which I 


am calling upon thee, is carrying away a 


Part of my Lite: This Tongue that is now 


4 invoking thee, muſt ſhortly be ſilent in the 


Grave : Theſe Knees that are bent to pay thee 


i Homage, - and theſe Hands that are now 
& lifted to the Moſt High God for Mercy, muſt 
Z ſhortly be mouldering to their original Duſt. 


y Theſe Eyes will be ſoon cloſed in Death, 


> which are now looking up to thy Throne for 
a Bleſſing. Oh! prevent the flying Hours with 
= thy Mercy, and let thy Favour our-ftrip the 


| haſty Moments. 


Trou art unchanged while rolling Ages 
paſs along; but I am decaying, with every 


Breath I draw: My whole allotted Time to 
prepare for Heaven is but a Point compared 
with thy infinite Duration. The Shortneſs 
and Vanity of my preſent Being, and the Im- 
Portance of my eternal Concerns, join toge- 


ther ro demand my utmoſt Solicitude, and 
gave Wings to my warmeſt Wiſhes. Before 


3 can utter all my preſent Deſires, the haſt 


Opportunity perhaps is gone, the golden Mi- 
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nute vaniſhed, and the Seaſon of Mercy has ta- 


ken its everlaſting Flight. 
On ! God of Ages, hear me ſpeedily, and 
grant my Requeſt while I am yet ſpeaking ; 


wy 
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my frail Exiſtence will admit of no Delay, an- 
{wer me according to the Shortneſs of my Du- 
ration, and the Exigence of my Circumſtances. 
My Buſineſs, of bigh Importance as it is, yet 
is limited to the preſent xow, the paſſing Mo- 
ment, for all the Powers on Earth, cannot pro- 
miſe me the next. 

Lr not my preſſing Importunity therefore 
offend theez my Happineſs, my everl:ifting 
Happineſs, my whole Being is concerned in 
my Succeſs: As much as the Enjoyment of 
God himſelf is worth, is at Stake. 

Tnouv knoweſt, O Lord, what Qualifica- 
tions will fit me to behold thee ; thou knoweſt 
in what I am defective ; thou canſt prepare 
my Soul in an Inſtant, to enter into thy holy 
Habitation : I breathe now, but the next Mo- 
ment may be Death; let not that fatal Mo. 
ment come before I am prepared. The ſame 
creating Voice that ſaid, Let there be Light, 
and there was Light, can in the ſame Manner 
purify and adorn my Soul, and make me fit 
lor thy own Preſence; and my Soul longs to 
be thus purified and adorned. O Lord, delay 
not, for every Moment's Interval is a Loſs to 
me, and may be a Loſs unſpeakable and un- 
repairable. Thy Delay cannot be the leaſt 
Advantage to thee; thy Power and thy Cle- 
mency are as full this preſent Inſtant as they 
will be the next, and my Time as fleeting, and 
my Wants as preſſing. | 

REMEMBER, O eternal God, my loſt Time 
is for ever loſt, and my waſted Hours will 
never return, my neglected Opportunities can 

| never 
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never be recalled; to me they are gone for 
ever, and cannot be improved; but thou 
canſt change my ſinful Soul into Holineſs, by 
a Word, and ſet me now in the Way to ever- 
laſting Improvement. 

O LET not the Spirit of God reſtrain itſelf, 
but bleſs me according to the Fulneſs of thy 
own Being, according to the Riches of thy 
Grace in Chriſt Jeſus, according to thy infi- 
nite unconceivable Love manifeſted in that 
glorious Gift of thy beloved Son, wherein 
the Fulneſs of the Godhead was contained : 
It is through his Merit and Mediation I hum- 


bly wait for all the unbounded Bleſſings I want 
to aſk for. | 


IEEE POE INE POE BIOTIC IOTIOT 


XXIX. Gratitude for early and peculiar 
Favours, 


E T me trace back thy Mercy, O my God, 
from the firſt early Dawn of Life, and 
bleſs thee for the Privileges of my Birth, 
that it was not in the Lands of Darkneſs, 
where no Ray of the Goſpel had ever darted 
its Light; where the Name of a Saviour never 
had reached my Ears, nor the tranſporting Ti- 
dings of Redemption from eternal Miſery had 
never bleſſed my Soul. 
Bur how ſhall I expreſs my Gratitude for 
that Grace which brdained my Lot in this 
happy Land, one of the Iſlands of which it 


was long ſince propheſied, they ſhould ſee thy 
SD Glory, 
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Glory, and truſt in thy Name ? God has enlarged 
Japhet, even the Iflands of the Sea, and made 
him to dwell in the Tents of Shem, in the Inhe- 
ritance of Abraham. I have my Delcent from 
the Gentiles, who were once Strangers to the 
Covenant of Grace, Aliens from the Common- 
wea'th of Hrael ; but are now brought nigh by 
the Blood of iprinkling. 7%, the great 
Peace- maker, hath brought both near to God, 
and to each other. | 

I BLEss thee with all my Powers, for the 
Privilege of my Deſcent from pious Anceſ- 
tors; that thou haſt been their Dwelling-place 
from Generation to Generation, and haſt not 
taken thy Loving-kindneſs from their Seed, nor 
ſuffered thy Faithfuln-ſs to fail. 

Trov haſt extended thy Mercy to me the 
Jaſt and leaſt of all my Father's Houſe, un- 
worthy to wipe the Feet of the meaneſt of 
the Servants of my Lord; and yet by an ab- 
ſolute Act of Goodneſs | am brought into thy 
Family, and numbered with the Children of 
God. Even ſo it has ſeemed good in thy 
Sight, who art gracious to whom thou wilt be 
gracious. | 

I MIGHT have been a Veſſel of Wrath, a 
Trophy to thy Juſtice, inſtead of a Monu- 
ment of thy Mercy: How unſearchable thy 
Ways! how uncontroll:d and free! thou didſt 
regard me in my low Eſtate, in more than 
my original Guilt and Miſery; for I had im- 
proved the wretched Stock, and been a vo- 
Juncary, as well as a natural Slave to Sin and 
Death. | 
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From this ignominious — thou, my 
great Redeemer, haſt ranſomed me, and 
brought me into the glorious Liberty of the 
Sons of God : I was a Stranger, and thou didſt 
take me in; naked, and thou haſt clothed me 
with the ſpotleſs Robes of thy own Righteouſ- 
neſs; I was hungry, and thou didſt feed me; 
thirſty, and thou didſt give me to drink of the 
Fountain of Life. | 

WaarT am I, O Lord, and what is my 
Father's Houſe, that thou halt dealt thus gra- 


+ Riouſly with me, in entring into an everlait- 


ing Covenant ſigned and ſealed, even ſenſibl 
ſealed to my Soul by the Witneſs of thy Spirit? 
Lord, why me rather than many that were 
Companions of my early Vanities and Folly ? 
Whence were the Motives drawn but from 
thy Sovereign Pleaſure ? How many are paſſed 
by, that could have done thee more Service, 
and returned a warmer Acknowledgment to 
thy diſtinguiſhing Bounty? 

Ye Spirits of juſt Men made perfect, ye 


ranſomed Nations, triumphant above, inſtruct 
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me in the Art of celeſtial Eloquence ; tell me 
in what Strains of ſacred Harmony you ex- 
preſs your Gratitude for this glorious Redemp- 
tion, while in exalted Raptures you ſing 1% him 
that loved and waſhed you in his own Blood, and 
made you Kings and Prieſts to God, | 
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XXX.  Apiring after the Fikon of Gop 


in Heaven. 


7 Beſeech thee, ſbetw me thy Glory: It was a 
Mortal in a State of Frailty and Imperfec- © 
tion that made this bold, but pious Requeſt : | 
which I repeat on different Terms : Since none 
| can ſee thy Face and live, let me die to be- 
T8 hold it. This is the only Requeſt I have to 
| make, and this will I ſeek after, that I may 
| behold the Beauty of the Lord, not as I have. | 
ſeen it in thy Sanctuary below 3 but in full 
Perfection and Splendour, as thou art ſeen by | 
Seraphs and Cherubs, by Angels and Arch- 
angels, and the Spirits of juſt Men made per- 
fect. 
| O my God, forgive my Importunity : |: 
Thou haſt commanded me to love thee with 
all my Heart, my Soul, my Strength, and |. 
| haſt by thy Spirit kindled the ſacred Flame 
in my Breaſt : From this riſes my preſent Im- #: 
patience z from heiice the Ardour of my De- | 
| fires ſpring. Can I love thee, and be ſatiſ- 
fied at this Diſtance from thee? Can I love 
1 thee, and not long to behold thee in perfect 
| Excellence and Beauty? Is it a Crime to preſs 
| | forward to the End for which I was created ? 
| All my Wiſhes and my __ of Happineſs | 
| - terminate in thee, 1 
| | Dos not the thirſty Traveller pine for 
ſome refreſhing Stream? Would not the Wea- 
ry be at reſt, or the wretched Captive be free? | 
And (hall not my Wan weary, captive _ 
ong 
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long for Refreſhment, Liberty, and Reſt? I 
am - but a Stranger, a Pilgrim here, and haye 
no abiding Place; this is not my Reſt, my 
Home; and yet if thou haſt any Employment 
for me, though the meaneſt Office in thy Fa- 
mily, I will not repine at my Stay. 

Bur, O Lord, thou haſt no need of ſuch 
worthleſs Service as I can pay thee; thy An- 
gels are Spirits, thy Miniſters Flames of Fire ; 
thouſands of thouſands ſtand before thee, 
and ten thouſand times ten thouſand miniſter 
unto thee ; they attend thy Orders, and fly at 
thy Command. O deliver me from this Bur- 
den of Mortality, and 1 will ſerve thee with a 
Zeal as pure and active as theirs. 

I can ſpeak of thy Loving kindneſs to 
the Children of Men in a very imperfect 
Manner; but then I will join with the celef- 
tial Quire, in praiſing thee, and rehearſe to 
liſtening Angels what thou haſt done for my 
Soul, Here I have a thouſand Interruptions 
from the delightful Work, a thouſand cold 
and darkſome Intervals, when my Heart and 
Tongue are both untuned, a thouſand necef- 
ſary Diitrattions that riſe from the Miſeries of 
Mortality; but when theſe Intervals of Grief 
and Sin ſhall ceaſe, my Soul ſhall dwell at 
Eale, and be for ever glad, and rejoice in thy 
Salvation, 
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Ee 0:1 | 
XXXI. A Surrender of the Soul to Gon. 


OMmanny me what thou wilt, O Lord, 
give me but Strength to obey thee 3 be 
thy Terms never ſo ſevere, O let us never part. 
Jreſign my Will, my Liberty, my Choice to 
thee; I ſtand diveſted of the World, and 
aſk only thy Love, as my Inheritance, Give, 
or deny me what thou wilt, I leave all the 
Circumſtances of my future Time in thy 
Hands: Let the Lord guide me continually 
here lam, do with me what ſeemeth good in 
thy Sight, only do not ſay, Thou haſt no Plea- 
ſure in me. 

Lr me not live to diſhoriour thee, to 
bring a Reproach on thy Name, to profane 
the Blood of the Son of God, and grieve 
the Spirit of Grace, O take not thy Loving- 
kindneſs from me, nor ſuffer thy Faithfulnels 
to fail. Thou haſt ſworn by thy Holineſs, 
and thou wilt not lie to the Seed of thy Ser- 
vants; thou haſt ſworn that the Generation of 
the Righteous ſhall be bleſſed : Veſt me with this 


Character, O my God, and fulhl this Promiſe 
to a worthleſs Creature, 


e ENPRDS $29 CHAP CAPE 
XXXII. Truſt and Reliance on the divine 
Promiſes. 


LeT not my Importunity offend thee, 
for it is the Importunity of Faith; it is 
my 


my ſtedfaſt Belief in thy 
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Word that makes me 
perſiſt: Thy Word and thy Oath, be #wo-iM- 
mutable Things in which it is impoſſible yu ou * 
lie, give me ſtrong Conſolation. 1 

IT is this that makes me preſs as to 
thy Throne, and with Confidence lay hold-on 
thy Strength, thy Wiſdomj and thy Faiths - 
fulneſs, on thy Goodneſs and A4 Com- 
paſſion; thoſe glorious Attributes for which 
the Children of Men put their Truſt under the Sba- 
dow of thy Wings, It is thy Glory to be the 
Confidence of the Ends of the Earth, and it 
was long ſince predicted, that in thy Name n= 
Gentiles ſhould truſs. 


Kind Guardian of the World, our heavenly Aid, © 
To whom the Vows of all Mankind are gail, A 


We pay the higheſt Homage, and exalt thy 
infinite Attributes by Faith and Confidence in 
thee. 

I xxow that hou art, and believe thee & 
Rewarder of them that diligently ſeek thee. I will 
never quit my Hold of thy Promiſes, there 1 
fix my Hopes: I will not let a Tittle go, nor 
part with a Mite of the glorious Treaſure. © I 
humbly hope I have a rightful Claim; thou 
art my God, and the God of my religious 
Anceſtors, the God of my Mother, the God 
of my pious Father : Dying and breathing out 
his Soul, he gave me to thy Care, he put me 
into thy gracious Arms, and delivered me u 
to thy Protection. He told me thou wouldit 
never leave nor forſake me; he triumphed in 
thy long experienced Faithfulneſs and Truth, 

F 4 and 


128 Devot Ex ERCISES XXXII. 


and gave his Teſtimony ſor thee with his lateſt 
Breath. | 
And now, O Lord God of my Fathers, 
whoſe Mercy has deſcended from Age to 
Age, whoſe Truth has remained unblemiſhed, 
and inviolable, and whoſe Love remains with- 
out Decay. O Lord, the faithful God and 


the true, keeping Covenant and Mercy to a 


thouſand Generations, let me find that Pro- 
tection and Bleſſing that the Prayers of my 
dying Father engaged for me: Now in the 
Time of my Diſtreſs, be a preſent Help; 
and if thou wilt this once deliver me, thou 
alone ſhall be my future Truſt, my Counſel- 
lor, and Hope; to thee I will immediately 
apply myſelf, and look on the whole Force of 
created Nature as inſignificant. To thee I 
will devote all the Bleſſings thou ſhalt give 
me, my Time, my Life, my whole of this 
World's Goods; whatever Share thou ſhalt 
graciouſly allot me, ſhall ſurely be the Lord's. 

On ! hearken to the Vows of my Diſtreſs, 
and for thy own Honour deliver me from this 
Perplexity which thou knoweſt, and reveal to 
me the Abundance of Mercy and Truth, 

IT was my Dependance on this Promiſe and 
Fidelity that brought me into this Exigence ; 
] Raggered not at thy Promiſes through Unbe- 
lief, but boldly ventured on the Credit of thy 
Word : I took it for my Security, and can the 
Strength of //rael repent ? Canſt thou break 
thy Covenant, and alter the Thing that is gone 
out of thy Mouth ? | 
O God 
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t * 0 God of Abraham; God of Iſaac; aid r GD 
of Jacob, this is thy Name for ever, and this thy 
Memorial to all Gnerations; the God bs fore 
whom my Fathers walked, the God that fel 
me all my Life long till now, and the Angel 
that redeemed me from all Evil, bleſs me. Let 
the God of Jacob be my Help, tet the Almight- 
ty bleſs me; let the Bleſſings of my Father pre- 
vail above the Bleſſings of his Progenitors to the 
utmoſt Bounds of the everlaſting Hills, 
BLess me according to thy own Greatneſs; 
according to the unſearchable Riches of thy 
Grace in Chriſt Jeſus; he is the Spring of all 
my Hope, in whom all the Promiſes of God 
are Yea and Amen; he is the true and faithful 
Witneſs, and has by his Death ſraled the divine 
Veracity, and is become Surety for the Honour 
and Faithfulneſs of the Moſt High God. To 
this alſo the Holy Ghoſt, the Spirit of Truth, 
bears Witneſs. | | P ad 
On ! great Jehovah, Father, Son, and Holy 
Ghoſt, the Lord God Omnipotent, hear and 
grant my Requeſt, for the Glory of'thy mighty, 
Name, that Name which Saints and Angels 
bleſs and love: Let thy Perfections be mani- 
felt to the Children of Men; let them fay,. 
there is a God that judgeth in the Earth : let 
them confeſs thou doſt keep thy Covenant with 
the Seed of thy Servants, that thy Righte- 
ouſneſs is from Age to Age, and thy Salvation 
ſhall never be aboliſhed; let them ſee and ac- 
knowledge, that in the Fear of the Lord is 


ſtrong Confidence, and his. Children have a 
Place of Refuge, 
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nſbatten as the ſacred Hill, 
And firm as Mountains be 
Firm as a Rock the Soul ſhall reſt 
That leans, O Lord, on thee, 


Memorandum. 


'Trx1s Act of Faith in God was fully an- 
ſwered, and I leave my Teſtimony, that the 
Name of the Lord is a ſtrong Tower, and be know- 
eth them that put their truſt in him. 
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XXXIII. Application to the divine Truth. 


OwEveR intricate and hopeleſs my preſent 

Diſtreſs may be to human Views, why 
fhould I limit the Almighty 2 Or why ſhould 
the Holy One of 7/ae! limit himſelf ? Nature 
and Neceſſity are thine; thou ſpeakeſt the 
Word, and it comes to paſs; no Obſtacle can 
oppoſe the Omnipotence of thy Will, nor make 
thy Deſigns ineffectual. 

Is thy Hand at all ſhortened ſince the glo- 
rious Period, when thy mighty Power, and thy 
ſtretched Arm formed the Heavens and Earth; 
when- theſe ſpacious Skies were ſpread at thy 
Command, and this heavy Globe fixed on its 
airy Pillars ? 


The ſtrong Foundations of the Earth 
Of old by thee were laid; 
Thy Hands the beauteous Arch of Heaven 
With wondrous Skill hath made. 4 
ND 
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Anp theſe ſhall wax old as a Garment, as a 
Veſture ſhalt thou change them, and they. ſhall be 
changed; but ſhouldſt thou, like theſs, decay, 
what were the Hopes of them that conhde in 
thee? If in all Generations thy Perfections were 
not the ſame, what Conſolation could the Race 
of Men draw from the antient Records of thy 
wonderful Works? Why are we told, thou 
didſt divide the Sea, to make 4 Path for thy 
People through the mighty Waters; that thou 
didſt rain Bread from Heaven, and diſſolve the 
flinty Rock in chryſtal Rills to give thy choſen 
Nation drink. 

Tuou art he that diſtinguiſhed Noah in the 
univerſal Deluge, and preſerved the floating 
Ark amidſt Winds, and Rains, and tumultuous 
Billows. 

Ir was thy protecting Care, that led Abra- 
ham from his Kindred and his native Coun- 
try, and brought him ſafely to the- pramiled 
Land. 

T rov did(t accompany Jacob in his Journey 
to Padan-aran, and gave him Bread to eat, and 
Raiment to put on, till greatly increaſed in 
Subſtance : He returned to his Father's Houſe, 
he wreſtled for a Bleſſing, he wreſtled with the 
Almighty, and prevailed. 

Wirn Joſeph thou wenteſt down into 1 
and didſt deliver him out of all his Ad verſities, 
till he forgat his Sorrows, and all the Toil of 
his Father's Houſe. 

Tuo didſt remember chy People in the 
Egyptian Bondage, and look with pitying Eyes 
on their Affliction; and after four hundred 
and 


132 Devout Fx RN ROIS ES XXXIII. 


and thirty Years, on the very Day thou hadſt 
eee didſt releaſe and bring them out with 

riumph and Miracles. Thy Preſence went 
with them in a Pillar of a Cloud by Day, and 
a protecting Fire by Night: Thy conquering 
Hand drove out great and potent Nations, 
and gave them an intire Poſſeſſion of the Land 

romiſed to their Fathers: Nor didſt thou fail 
in the leaſt Circumſtance of all the good Things 
thou hadſt promiſed. 

War a Cloud of Witneſſes ſtand on Re- 
cord? Joſhua and Gideon, Jeptba and Sampſon, 
who through Faith obtained Promiſes, 

Txrov didſt command the Ravens to feed th 
holy Prophet; and at the Word of a Prophet, 
didſt ſuſtain the Widow's Family with a Hand- 
ful of Meal. 

THrov didſt walk with the three Hebrews in 
the fiery Furnace : "Thou was preſent with Da- 
nel in the Lion's Den to deliver him, becauſe 
he truſted in thee. | 

Iv what Inſtance has the Prayer of Faith 
been rejected? Where were the Righteous for- 
ſaken? Who can charge God, without charg- 
ing him fooliſhly? What Injuſtice has been 
found in the Judge of all the Earth ? His glo- 
rious Titles have ſtood unblemiſhed from Ge- 
neration to Generation, nor can any of his Per- 
fections decay, or rolling Years make a Change 
on the Aniient of Days. ; 

ARE not his Words clear and diſtin, with— 
out a double Meaning, or the leaſt Deceit? 
Are they not ſuch as may juſtly ſecure my 
Confidence ? Such as would ſatisfy me from 


the 
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the Mouth of Man, unconſtant Man, whoſe 
Breath is in his Noſtrils, and his Foundation 
in the Duſt, unſtable as Water, and fleeting 
as a Shadow? And can I fo ſlowly aſſent to; 


the Words of the moſt High ? Shall I cruſt 
impotent Man, that has neither Wiſdom nor 
Might to accompliſh his Deſigns, that cannot 
call the next Breath or Motion his own, nor 
promiſe himſelf a Moment in all Futurity? 
Can I reſt on theſe feeble Props, and yet 
tremble and deſpond when I have the Ve- 
racity of the eternal God to ſecure and ſup- 
port me? 

I x Now he will not break his Covenant, nor 
ſuffer his Faithfulneſs to fail: I dare atteſt it 
in the Face of Earth and Hell, I dare (take my 
All for Time and Eternity on this glorious 
Truth; a Truth which Hell cannot blemiſh, 
nor all its Malice contradict, 

ExERT yourſelves, ye Powers of Darkneſs, 
bring in your Evidence, collect your Inſtances, 
begin from the firſt Generations, ſince the 
World was peopled, and Men began to call on 
the Name of the Lord; when did they call in 
vain ? When did the Holy One of VVael fail 
the ExpeCtation of the humble and contrite 
Spirit? Point out in your blackeſt Characters 
the diſmal Period, when the Name of the Lord 
was no more a Refuge to them that truſted in 
him? Let the Annals of Hell be produced, let 
them mark the dreadful Day, and diſtinguiſh 
it with eternal Triumphs. 

In vain you ſearch; for neither Heaven 
nor Earth, nor Hell have been ever Witneſs 


to 
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to the leaſt Deviation from Truth or Juſtice: 
The Almighty ſhines with unblemiſhed Glory, 
to the Confuſion of Hell, and the Conſolation 
of thoſe that put their Truſt in him. 

On thy eternal Truth and Honour I entire- 
ly caſt myſelt; if I am deceived, I am de- 
ceived; Angels and Archangels are deluded 
too ; they, Ie me, have no Dependance be- 
yond the divine Veracity for their Bleſſedneſs 
and Immortality ; they hang all their Hopes 
on his Goodneſs and Immutability; if that 
fails, the celeſtial Paradiſe vaniſhes, and all its 
Glories are extinct? The golden Palaces (ink, 
and the ſeraphick Thrones muſt totter and fall. 
Where are your Crowns, ye Spirits Elect ? 
Where are your Songs and your Triumphs, if 
the Truth of God can fail? A mere Poſſibi- 
lity of that would darken the Fields of Light, 
and turn the Voice of Melody into Griet and 
Lamentation. | 

War Pangs would riſe, even thro? all the 
Regions of Bleſſedneſs, what Diffidenge and 
Fear would ſhake the Heart of every Inhabi- 
tant, what Agonies ſurprize them all, could 
the Word of the moſt High God be cancelled ? 
The Pillars of Heaven might then tremble, 
and the everlaſting Mountains bow, the 
celeſtial Foundations might be moved from 
their Place, and that nobleſt Structure of the 
Hands of God be Chaos, and eternal Emp— 
tineſs. ä 

Bur for ever juſt and irue are thy Ways thou 
King of Saints; bleſſed are all they that put their 


Truſt in thee; for thou art a certain Refuge 
in 
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in the Day of Diſtreſs, and under the Shadow 
of thy Wings I will rejoice. My Soul ſhall 
make her Boaſt in the Lord, and triumph in his 
Salvation : I called on him in my Diſtreſs, and be 
has delivered me from all my Fears, — Hallelujah. 
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Flere diſmiſs my carnal Hope, 
My fond Deſires recall, , 

T give my mortal Intereſt up, 
And 9 my God my All, 
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XXXIV. Ghry to Gop for Salvation by 
Jzsus, and his Blood. 


ET me give Glory to God before 1 die, 
and take Shame and Confuſion to my- 

ſelf. I aſcribe my Salvation to the free and 
abſolute Goodneſs of God. Not by the 
Strength of Reaſon, or any natural Inclina- 
tion to Virtue, but by the Grace of God I am 
what I am. O my Redeemer, be the Victory, 
be the Glory thine. I expect eternal Life and 
Happineſs from thee, not as a Debt, but a 
free Gift, a promiſed Act of Bounty. How 
r would my Expectation be, if I only 
Far ked to be rewarded according to thoſe 
Works which my own Vanity, or the Partia- 
lity of others, have called Good, and which, 
} examined by the divine Purity, would prove 
but ſpecious Sins? As ſuch I renounce them : 
Pardon them, gracious Lord, and I aſk no 
more; nor can hope for that, but an hs 
ati 
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Satisfaction which hath been made to divine 
Juſtice for the Sins of the World. 

O Jrsus, my Saviour, what Harmony qwells 
in thy Name! celeſtial Joy, immortal Life is 
in the Sound. 


Sweet Name ! in thy each Syllable 

A thouſand bleſs'd Arabia s dwell ; 
Mountains of Myrrb, and Beds of Spices, 
And ten thouſand Paradiſes. 


LeT Angels ſet this Name to their golden 
Harps ; let the Redeemed of the Lord for ever 
magnify it. 

O my propitious Saviour, where were my 
Hopes but for thee ? How deſperate, how un- 
done were my Circumſtances? I look on my- 
ſelf in every View I can take with Horror, 
and Contempt. I was born in a State of Mi- 
ſery and Sin, and in my beſt Eſtate am alto- 
gps Vanity. With the utmoſt Advantages 

can boaſt, I ſhrink back, 1 tremble to ap- 
pear before unblemiſhed Majeſty. O thou in 
whoſe Name the Gentiles truſt, be my Refuge 
in that awful Hour. To thee I come, my 
only Confidence and Hope, Let the Blood of 
ſprinkling, let the Seal of the Covenant be 
on me. Cleanſe me from my original Stain, 
and my contracted Impurity, and adorn me 
with the Robes of thy Righteouſneſs, by which 
alone I expect to ſtand juſtified. before infinite 
Juſtice and Purity. 

O ENTER not into Judgment with me, for 
the beſt Actions of my Liſe cannot bear thy 
Scrutiny z ſome ſecret Blemiſh has {| * 

« 
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all my Glory. My Devotion to God has been 
mingled with Levity and Irreverence; my 
Charity to Man with Pride and Oftentation, 
Some latent Dete& has attended my belt Acti- 
ons, and thoſe very Things which perhaps have 
been highly eſteemed by Men, have deſerved 
Contempt in the Sight of God. 


ben I ſurvey the wondrous Croſs . 
« On which the Prince of Glory dy'd ; 
« My richeſt Gain I count my Loſs, 
2 "And pour Contempt on all my Pride. 


« Forbid it, Lord, that I ſhould boaſt, 
« Save in the Croſs of ChRisT, my God : 
« All the vain Things that charm me moſt, 


« I ſacrifice them to thy Blood.“ 
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April 30, 1735. 
XXXV. A Review of divine Mercy and 
Faithfulneſs, 


A M now ſctting to my Seal that God is 
true, and leaving this as my laſt Teſtimony 
to the divine Veracity. | can from numerous 
Experiences aſſert his Faithfulneſs, and witneſs 
to the Certainty of his Promiſes. The Word of 
the Lord is tryed, and be is a Buckler to all thoſe 
that put their Truſt in him. 
O come, all you that fear the Lord, and I 
will tell you what he has done for my Soul; I will 
aſcrile Kizhteouſneſs to my Maker, and leave my 


Record 
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Record for a People yet unborn, that the 
— to come may riſe up and praiſe 
im. 

IvTo whatever Diſtreſs his wiſe Providence 
has brought me, 1 have called on the Lord, 
and he heard me, and delivered me from all 
my Fears; I truſted in God and he ſaved 
me. Oh! let my Experience ſtand a Witneſs 
to them that hope in his Mercy ; let it be to 
the Lord for a Praiſe and a Glory. 

I xxNow not where to begin the Recital of 
thy numerous Favours. Thou haſt hid me in 
the Secret of thy Pavilion, from the Pride of 
Man, and from the Strife of Tongues, when 
by -4 thouſand Follies I have merited Re- 
proach : Thou haſt graciouſly protected me, 
when the Vanity of my Friends, or the Malice 
of my Enemies might have ſtained my Repu- 
tation: Thou haſt covered me with thy Fea- 
thers, and under thy Wings have 1 truſted : 
Thy Truth has been my Shield and my Buck- 
ler; to thee I owe the Bleſſing of a clear and 
unblemiſhed Name, and not to my own Con- 
duct, nor the Partiality of my Friends. Glo- 
ry be to thee, O Lord. | 
Tuo haſt led me through a thouſand La- 
byrinths, and enlightened my Darkneſs. When 
Shades and Perplexity ſurrounded me, my 
Light has broke forth out of Obſcurity, and 
my Darkneſs been turned into Noon-day. 
Thou haſt been a Guide and a Father to me. 
When I knew not where to aſk Advice, thou 
haſt given me. unerring Counſel : The Secret of 

| I 
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the Lord has Sos with me. and he has forwn. me 
Bis Covenant. 

Ix how many ſeen and 2 Dangers haſt 
thou delivered me? How narrow my Stati- 
tude? How wide thy Mercy? How innumer- 
able are thy Thoughts of Love? How infinite 
the Inſtances of thy Goodneſs? How high above 
the Ways and Thoughts of Man? 6 
Ho often haſt thou ſupplied my Wants, 
and by thy Bounty confounded my Unbelieh? 
Thy Benefits have ſurprized and juſtly re- 
proached my Diffidence; my Faith has ofteh 
tailed, but thy Goodneſs has never failed. The 
World and all its Flatteries have failed, my 
own Heart and Hopes have failed, but thy 
Mercy endures for ever, thy Faithfulneſs has 
never failed. 

TH x Strength of Jrael has never deceived me, 
nor made me aſhamed of my Confidence. Thou 
haſt never been as a deceitful Brook, or as 
Waters that fail to my Soul. f 

Is Loving-kindneſs, in Truth, and in very 
Faithfulneſs, thou haſt afflicted me: Oh! how 
unwillingly haſt thou ſeemed to grieve me? 
With how much Indulgence has the Puniſh- 
ment been mixed ? Love has appeared through 
the Diſguiſe of every Frown : Its Beams have 
glimmered through the darkeſt Night; by eve- 
ry Affliction thou haſt been {till drawing me 
nearer to thylelf, and removing my carnal 
Props, that I may lean wich more Aſſurance 
on the eternal Rock. 

Thy Love has been my leading Glory 
from the firft intricate Steps of Life: The firſt 


unde- 
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undeſigning Paths I trod were marked and 
guarded by the Vigilance of thy Love: Oh! 
whither elſe had my Sin and Folly led me? 

How often have I tryed and experienced thy 
Clemency, and found an immediate Anſwer to 
my Prayers ? Thou haſt often literally fulfilled 
thy Word: I have a freſh Inſtance of thy 
Faithfulneſs again: Thou haſt made me tri- 
umph in thy Goodneſs, and given a new Teſti- 
mony to the Veracity of thy Promiſcs. 

Anp after all, what Ingratitude, what In- 
ſenſibility reigns in my Heart? Oh! cancel it 
by the Blood of the Covenant : Root out this 
monſtrous Infidelity that ſtill returns after the 
fulleſt Evidence of thy Truth. Thou haſt 
graciouſly condeſcended to anſwer me in my 
own Time and Way, and yet I am again 
doubting thy Faithfulneſs a Care, Lord, 
pity me, I believe, O help my Unbelief. Go on 


to ſuccour, go on to pardon, and at laſt con- 


quer my Diffdence. Let me hope againſt 
Hope, and in the greateſt Perplexity give 
Glory to God, by believing what my own Ex- 
perience has ſo often found. bat the Strength 
of Iſrael will not lie; nor is he as Man, that be 
ſhould repent. 

WriLe I have Memory and Thought let 
his Goodneſs dwell on my Soul. Let me not 
forget the Depth of my Diſlreſs, the Anguiſh 
and Importunity of my Vows: When every 
human Help failed, and all was Darkneſs and 
Perplexity, then God was all my Stay. Then 
I knew no Name but his, and he alone knew 

my 
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my Soul in Adverſity, Bleſs the Lord, Om 
Soul, and forget not all his Benefits. 


& Long as 1 live PII bleſs thy Name, 
« My King, and God of Love z' ©! 
„y Work and Joy ſhall be the ſame © 
« In the bright Worlds above.” 


I HAvE yet a thouſand, and ten thouſand 
Deliverances to recount, ten thouſand unaſked 
for Mercies to recal : No Moment, of my Life 
has been deſtitute of thy Cate; np Accident 
has found me unguarded by thy, watchfal 
Eye, or neglected by thy Providence. Thou 
haſt been often found, unſought by my un- 
grateful Heart, and thy Favours have ſurpri- 
zed me with great and unexpected Advanta- 
ges: Thou halt compelled me to receive the 
Bleſſings my fooliſh Humour deſpiſed, and 
my corrupt Will would fain have rejected. 
Thou haſt ſtopped thy Ears to the Deſires 
which would have ruined and undone me, 
when I might juſtly have been left to my own 
Choice, for the Puniſhment of my many Sins 
and Follies. How great my Guilt ! how infi- 
nite thy Mercy. | 

HiTrHeRTo God has helped, and here I 
ſet up a Memorial to that Goodneſs which has 
never abandoned me to the Malice and Strata- 
gems of my infernal Foes, nor left me a Prey 
to human Craft or Violence. The Glory of 
his Providence has often ſurprized me, when 
groping in thick Darkneſs. With a potent 
Voice he has ſaid, Let there be Light, and 
there was Light, He has made his Good- 


neſs 
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neſs paſs before me, and loudly proclaimed 
his Name, the Lord, the Lord God, merciful 
and gracious, To him be Glory for ever, 
Amen. 


A, Yen Ur NA Yen Von Ve 


XXXVI. Some daily Experiences of the 
gracious Methods of divine Providence, 
to me the leafl and mojl uneorthy of all 
the Servants of my Lord, 


FIRST WEE K.* 
I. 


VERY Day's Experience reproaches my 
Unbelief, and brings me ſome new Evi- 
dence of thy Faithfulneſs. T hou haſt diſpelled 
my Fears, and, to the Confuſion of my ſpi- 
ritual Foes, thou haſt heard the Voice of my 
Diſtreſs. But a few Hours ago, I was tremb- 
ling and daubting, if thou wait indeed a God 
hearing Prayer; and now I have a frech In- 
ſtance of thy Goodneſs, which with a grateful 
Heart I here record. May the Senſe of thy 

Benefits dwell for ever on my Soul. 
II. Tur 


* Note, The Diviſion of theſe Meditations into Sevens, ' 
by the 2 Writer, ſeems to tell us, that theſe were the 
devout Thoughts of 6x Weeks of her Life. | 


1 —— "OE — 
N * 
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II. 


Tur Mercies are new every Morning; 
again thou halt given me an Inſtance of thy 
Truth: 1 truſted in God, and he bas delivered 
me; I will love the Lord, becau/: he has heard 
the Voice of my Supplication , therefore will I call 
an him as long as 1 live. 


III. 


As for God, his Way is perfect; the Word of p 
the Lord is tryed: Ile is a Buckler to all that put 
their Truſt in him. He has punctually tulplled 
the Word on which I relied : Blels the Lord, 
O my Soul. 


81 


Tur Bounty follows me with an unwearied 
Courſe: Language is too faint to expreſs 
thy Praiſe : No Eloquence can reach the Sub. 
ject. My Heart is warm with the pious Re- 
flection; 1 look upwarg, and ſilently breathe 
out the unutterable Gratitude that melts and 
rejoices my Soul: I ſtaggered at thy Promiſe 
through Unbelief, and yet thou haſt graciouſly 
performed thy Words. If we ſometimes doubt 


or faulter in our Faith, yet he abideth faithful 
who has promiſed. a 


V. 


-- — n _—_— ttt !«„ͤ„»⸗„»ññ?% — — — 2 
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V. 


Wiru the Morning light my Health and 
Peace are renewed: Ihe chearing Influence 
of the Sun, and the ſweeter Beams of the di- 
vine Favour ſhine on my Tabernacle. 
Lord, why me? Why am Ja ranſomed par- 
doned Sinner? - Why am I rejoicing among 
the Inſtances of ſovereign Grace, and unlimited 
Clemency ? 


VI. 


I BoasTED in thy Truth, and thou haſt 
not made me aſhamed: My internal Foes are 
confounded, while my Faith is crowned with 
Succels ? 


Oh! who hath taſted of thy Clemency 
In greater Meaſure, aud more oft than 1? 


VII. 


As the Week begun, fo it ends with a Se- 
ries of Mercy : Language and Numbers fail to 
reckon thy Favours, but this Hall be my eter- 
nal Employment. 


When Nature fails. and Day and Night 
Divide thy Works no m, 
My ever ibant ul Sul, O Lord, 

Thy Geodneſs ſh adore. 


* 
4 
- 
I 
* 
$* 
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. 
* 
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SECOND WE EK. 
I. 


Have ſeen the Goings of God my King in the 
$Sanfuary : But O, how tranſient the View! 
My Sins turned back thy Clemency, and yet I 
can celebrate the Wonders of forgiving Grace. 


II. 


Wuar do I owe thee, O thou great Pre- 


ſerver of Men, for eaſy and peaceful Sleep, for 
Nights unmoleſted with Pain and Anxiety, 


Thou roun my Bed a. Guard doft keep: 
T hine Eyes are open while mine ſleep. 


Nor a Moment flides in which I am un- 
guarded by thy gracious Protection. 


Ill. 


THanks be to God, who haſt given me the 


2 Victory through 18 3 Feſus Chriſt, Thou 
to haſt delivered me from the Snare of the Fow- 
r- ler, the Craft and Malice of Hell, and kept 


Pt 
me back from ſinning againſt, thee: Be thine 
the Victory and Praiſe, Reich 


* 
T 
* 
3 
„ 
FL 
* 
T7 
. 
4 & 
* 
** 
bl 


IV. 


= © Lon Gov of Iſrael, happy is the Man 
1 that putteth his Truſt in thee, I left my Burden 
8 G 


at 
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at thy Feet, and thou haſt ſuſtained me; my 


Cares are diſſipated, my Deſires anſwered. O 


who is a God like unto thee, near unto all that 
call unto thee ? 


V. 


Tay Strength is manifeſt in Weakneſs : Not 
*unto me, O Lord, but to thee be all the Glory. 


For ever thy dear charming Name, 
Shall aweil upon my Tongue, 
And JEsus and Salvation be 
The Theme of every Song. 


Tuis ſhall be my Employment through an 
eternal Duration : It is that alone can meaſure 
my Gratitude. The Lord Jehovah is my 


Strength and Salvation, he alſo ſhall be my 
Song. 


VI. 


Every Day's Experience confirms my Faith, 
and brings a freſh Evidence of thy Goodnels, 
Thou hatt difpelled my Fears, and to the Con- 
fuſion of my ſpiritual Foes, hearkened to the 
Voice of my Diſtreſs. 


VII. 


I witL love the Lord, who has heard my 
Supplications. I made my Boaſt in his Faith- 
tulneſs, and he has anſwered all my Expec- 
tation, | | 


THIRD 
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THIRD WEEK. 


I. 


Y laſt Exigence will be the cloſing 
. Part of Life. Oh! remember me 
hens, my God. Thou who haſt led me hi- 


therto, forſake me not at laſt. Be my 


Strength when Nature fails, and the Flame 
of Life is juſt expiring ; let thy Smiles chear 
that gloomy Hour: Oh! then let thy gentle 
Voice whiſper Peace and ineffable Conſolation 
to my Soul. 


II. 


Ix ſix and in ſeven Troubles thou haſt de- 
livered me, and been a Cover 1 the Tempeſt, 

a Hiding-place from the Wind: Hitherto God 
has helped, and I have dwelt ſecure; and here 
J leave a Memorial to thy Praiſe, a Witneſs 


againſt all my future Diſtruſt of thy Faichful- 
neſs and Truth. 


III. 


Every Day of my Life encreaſes the Sum 
of thy Mercies : The riſing and the ſetting 
Sun, in its conſtant Revolution, can witneſs 
the Renewal of thy Favours: Thou walt 
graciouſly preſent in an imminent Danger; 
by thee my Bones have been kept intire, and 

G 2 thou 
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thou haſt not ſuffered me to daſh my Foot a- 
gainſt a Stone. 


IV. 


Bleſs the Lord, O my Seoul, and all that is 
within me, - bleſs his boly Name. Bleſs the Lord, 
O my Soul, and forget not all his Benefits; who 
beals thy Diſeaſes, and pardons all thy Sins. O 
thou the great Phyſician of my Body, as well 
| as of my diſtempered Soul, thou haſt reſtored 
and ſaved me from Death and Hell. Bleſſed 
Jeſus, thou haſt taken my Inſirmities, and berne 
my Sickneſs ;, the Chaſtiſement of my Peace was on 
thee, and by thy Stripes I am bealed. 


V. 


I suBScRIBE to thy Truth, O Lord; I at- 
teſt it in Cęntradiction to inferoal Malice, to 
| all the helliſh Suggeſtions that would tempt 
my Heart to Dithdence and Unbelief, even 
againſt repeated Experience, againſt the fulleſt 
Evidence of the divine Veracity. | 


VI. 


Ou! thou, who never ſlumbereſt nor ſleep- 
eſt, this Night thy watchful Care has kept me 
from a threatening Danger: Thy Eyes were 
open while I was fleeping, ſecure beneath the 
1 Covert of thy Wings. 


VII. 
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ANOTHER, and a greater Deliveratice has 
crowned the Day; I have found thy Grace ſuf- 
ficient in an Hour of Temptation, thy Strength 
has been maniteſt in my Weakneſs. Thine was 
the Conqueſt; be the Crown and the Glory 
thine for ever. By thee I have triumphed over 
the Stratagems of Hell; 4 not unto me, but to thy 
Name, be the Praiſe, O Dord. 


FOURTH WEEK. 


I. | 
T is not one of a Thouſand of thy Favours 
can record; but Eternity is before me, 
and that unlimited Duration ſhall be employ 
ed to rehearſe the Wonders of thy Grace; 
Then in the great Aſſembly I will praiſe thee, 
I will declare thy Faithfulneſs, and tell to 
liſtening Angels what thou halt done for my 
Soul, even for me, the leaſt in thy Family, 
unworthy to wipe the Feet of the meaneſt of 
the Servants of my Lord. 


II. 

How numberleſs are thy Thoughts of 
Love to my Soul? If I ſhould count them, 
they are more than the Sand on the Shore : 
Thou haſt again reproved my Unbelief, and 
given me a new Conviction that my whole De- 
ndence is on thee : That ſecond Cauſes are 
. but as thou doſt give them Efficacy 20: 


G3 
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All Nature obeys thee, and is — at chy $ 
Command. 


II. 


O my God, I am again ready to diſtruſt 
| thee, and call in queſtion thy Faithfulneſs: 
| Oh! how deep has this curſed Weed of Infi- 
delity rooted itſelf in my Nature, but thoy 
canſt root it out. - 


IV. 


Acain, I muſt begin the Rehearſal of thy 
Mercies, which will never have an End; for 
thou doſt renew the Inſtances of thy Goodneſs 
to a poor ungrateful Sinner. Thou haſt punc- 
tually fulfilled the Promiſe on which I depend- 
ed: Thou haſt granted the Requeſt of my 
Lips, and led me in a plain Way that I have 
not ſtumbled. 


| 
1} 
| 


V. 


Tuis Day I have received an unexpected 
Favour: I doubted the Succeſs indeed, but 
thou haſt gently rebuked my Unbelief, and 
convinced me that all Things are poſſible with 
thee, and that the Hearts of the Children of 
Men are in thy Hands. 


VI. 


WHETHER thou doſt favour or afffict me, 


I rejoice in the Glory of thy Attributes in 
whatever 


XXVII. f the He AARAT. r5t- 

5 whatever Inſtance they are diſplayed. Be thy 

I Honour advanced, whether in Mercy or Juſ- 
tice ; I muſt ſtill aſſert the Equity of thy Ways, 
and aſcribe Righteouſneſs to my Maker. Yer 
let me plead with thee, O my God, ſince 
Mercy is thy darling Attribute. Oh! let it 
now be exalted : Deal not with me in Seve- 
rity, but Indulgence; for if thou ſhouldeſt 


mark what is amiſs, who can ſtand before 
thee ? 


5 VII. 


Tuo doſt heal my Diſeaſes, and renew 
my Life: Thou art the Guardian of my ſleep- 
ing and my waking Hours. Glory to my God, 

; Whoſe Eyes never ſlumber. | 


=: -- FIFTH WEEK. 


I. 


HOU. knoweſt my ſecret Grief, where 
my Pain lies, and what are my Doubts 
| and Difficulties. In thy wanted Clemency, O 

| Lord, diſpel my Darkneſs ; leave me not to 
any fatal Deluſion in an Affair of everlaſting 
Moment. This is my Hour of Information 
and Practice; beyond the Grave no Miſtake 


can be rectilied; as "hs Tree falls, ſo it muſt. 
for ever lie. | 
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Tny Goodneſs (till purſues me, O heavenly 
Father with an unwearied Courſe ; new In- 
ſtances of thy Faithfulneſs reproach my Un- 
belief, I ſent up my Petition with a doubtin 
Heart, and yet thou haſt graciouſly deignis 
to encourage my weak and ſtaggering Faith, 
which has often wavered and failed, even in 
the View of the brighteſt Evidence of thy Pow- 
er and Truth. 


III. 


Tuou doſt ſeem reſolved to leave my Unbe- 
lief without Excuſe, by renewing the glorious 
Conviction of thy Clemehcy and Truth. O let 
not the Unworthineſs of the Object turn back 
thy Benignity from its natural Courſe, 


IV. 


How many unrecorded Mercics have glided 
along with my flecting Moments into thought- 
leſs Silence, and long Oblivion? How prone 
is my ungratctul Heart to forget thy Benefits, 
or (oh! amazing Guilt) to make an ungrate- 
ful Return ? 


V. 


On! never let my falſe Heart relapſe into 
Diſtruſt. anc! Un belief agein; thou haſt re- 
buked my Folly, and put a new Song of 
Praiſe 
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Praiſe into my Mouth : Let no infernal Sug- 
geſtions vanilh, that would once object againſt 
the oft experienced Truth. In this I would 
ſtill triumph, and inſult all the Malice of Hell. 
A Time will come when thou ſhalt be glorified 
in thy Saints, when thy Truth and Faithfulneſs 
ſhall appear in full Splendour, when the Beau- 
ty of thy Attributes ſhall be confpicuous, and 
clear from every Blemiſh that the Impiery of 
Men, or the Malice of Devils has charged on 
thy molt righteous. Providence. 


VI. 
LeT me (till aſſert, that the Ways of God 


are perfect Juſtice and Truth : I have a freſh 
Inſtance of thy Goodneſs to boaſt, and yet my 


ungrateful Heart is even now rea ly to diſtruſt. - 


The Lord encreaſe my Faith: Let thy renew» 


ed Favours ſilence my Unbelief, to ſhew that 


the Lord is upright ; be is my Rock, and there is 
no Unrighteouſneſs in him. 


VII. 


Tt acn me your Language, ye Miniſters of 
Light, that I may expreſ: Wonder and 
Gratitude, O thou, who canſt explain the ſe- 
cret Meaning of my Soul, take the Praiſe that 
human Words cannot expreſs; accept theſe 
unutterable Attempts to praiſe thee. 
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SIXTH WEEK. 4 


I. 


| ET me go on, O Moſt Holy, to record | 
7 thy Faithfulneſs and Truth; let it be en- 
graven in the Rock for ever; let it be im- 
preſſed on my Soul, and impoſſible to be effa- 
ced. — What Artifice of Hell is it that ſo 
often tempts me to diſtruſt thee, and joins 
on my native Depravity to queſtion thy 
ruth. 


II. | 


On! may I never forget this remarkable 
Preſervation : Thy gentle Hand ſupported me, 
* and underneath were the everlaliing Arms. 
_ Thou haſt kept all my Bones, not one of them is 


oY Sa 


We forclaw my Inſenfbility and Ingratitude. How | yy, 


| . Y does my Guilt heighten thy Clemency > How He 
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may my Being be devoted to thee: Let it be 
for ſome remarkable Service that I am reſtored © 
to Health again. . E $i . 


IV. 


I find thy Mercies renewed with my fleet: 
ing Days, and to rehearſe them ſhall be my 
glad Employment. I truſted thee with m 
little Affairs, and thou haſt condeſcended to 
give me Succeſs. Lord what is Man, that 
thou doſt thus graciouſly regard him? Even 
| my Sins, my hourly Provocations, cannot 
| Put a Check to the Courſe of thy Beneficghce z; © 
it keeps on its conquering Way againſt all the _ 
| Oppoſition of my Ingratitude and Unbelief ? 
And haſt thou not promiſed, O Lord, it ſhall ©” 
e run parallel with my Life, and meaſure out 
e, my Days? 5 | 


'Ss 
is V. 
Jesus, my never: fail 
OW q thy Name, and 
OW Hopes: Le 
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bet thy Bouoty: Add this Favour to ch 
N. for Faith is. Ge Gift of God, an Attain⸗ 
ent above Reaſon or Nature. I am now 
wailing for the Accompliſhment of a Promiſe! 
es me thy Mercy and Truth, add this 
ne Inſtance. to the reſt, and for ever filence 
the Suggeſtions. of Hell, and my own Infts 
A . | f 


5 s » To 


7 


He rooted” is this curſed Principle of Un- 
1 — that can yet diſtruſt thee after ſo many 
1 ed Inftances of thy Love? How long 
. wil It be ere my wavering Soul ſhall entirely 
4 confde in thy Salvation? Oh] my God, pity 
= my Weakneſs, give new Vigour to my Faith, 
* On me . up my Reſt in thee for ever. 
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